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THREE SKETCHES 

OF 

LIFE IN ICELAND. 



THE CAIRN OF GRIMES HEIGHT. 

I. 

On a small strip of rocky land between 
mountain and frith, somewhere in Iceland, 
there lay a cottage farm. It looked a lovely 
gem in the sunshine with its little green plot 
of grass down the mountain slepe, the growth 
of which was due to the father of the present 
farmer, who had been the first to clear the 
earth in this place. 

The father had been called Grim, and the 
son was called Grim ; and so it was self- 
evident that the farm should receive the 
name of "Grim's Height," It lay retired 
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far from any other farm, but for all that it 
was neither lonely nor silent, winter or sum- 
mer ; for beneath it the sea foamed and 
fretted, and on the slope above, upon a beet- 
ling rock that jutted over a deep chasm, the 
ravens had fixed their resort. And if it were 
lonely in the winter it was lively enough in 
the summer, when the country people from 
the more distant districts drove to the market- 
town in the fair-time. Yes ; every one must 
then pass along the way that ran down by the 
Frith, for this was the only road fit to travel 
on in that part of the country. 

The countryman. Grim, had an only child : 
a pretty little bright-eyed girl, who might be 
about eight years old. Her birth had cost 
her mother's life, and therefore she was the 
one to whom his soul clung nearest in the 
world. He called her "The Sunbeam of 
Grim's Height," when he kissed her morning 
and evening ; so she was called by every one 
else, for her joyous laughter brought gladness 
to them all. At the sound of that sweet 
voice, the old grandmother felt young again, 
and when she held the little Helga by the 
hand the grass appeared a sheen of light 
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beneath her feet. But then dear grandmother 
had also joy to give back in return: what 
tales and legends she could tell of fairies, 
elves, and ghosts I Her store of such lore 
was endless. 

Helga*s merriest time was in the summer, 
when the people in travelling-dress were 
obliged to pass there ; to look at them crowd 
after crowd, so many in succession, so many 
in a row from all the numerous farms on the 
other side of the mountain. She had found 
out how many belonged to each farm; she 
knew who the woman was with her son and 
daughter, who rode before her on the bright 
high-pacing horses. Then came the farm 
man who drove all the pack-horses, bound 
together one after the other, head to tail ; and 
at last came the master himself, who brought 
up the rear, so that he could overlook all and 
see that it was as it should be, and that 
nothing was in disorder. Yes, she knew very 
well all about it, and yet it never stopped, but 
passed along; there was no resting place here: 
the grass-land was too poor for that, and the 
sand-fields too stony. 

She had eyes, had little Helga, and it was 
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far from any other farm, but iat all that it 
was neither lonely aor silen^ winter or sum- 
mer ; for beneath it the sea foamed and 
fretted, and on the slope above, upcm a beet- 
ling rock that jutted over a deep chasm, the 
ravens had fixed their resort. And if it were 
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the summer, when the country people from 
the more distant districts drove to the market- 
town in the fair-time. Yes ; every one must 
then pass along the way that ran down by the 
Frith, for this was the only road fit to travel 
on in that part of the country. 

The countryman. Grim, had an only child : 
a pretty little bright-eyed girl, who might be 
about eight years old. Her birth had cost 
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Some strange memories must have awakened 
in the old woman by the sight of it, for she 
shuddered violently, and would immediately 
have turned back ; but just at that moment 
Helga perceived down upon the shallows a 
long line of horsemen, who were going to the 
fair — six and twenty horsemen. She had 
already counted them ; and was not that worth 
looking at? 

" It is the rich Magnus from Fagredal that 
rides past," said her grandmother ; she knew 
it by his voice, which she heard as he called 
out to some one before him. 

A boy on a milk-white horse rode the first 
one of the train. Helga had never seen so 
beautiful a horse before. And the beautiful 
boy! with his fair curly hair, rosy cheeks, and 
bright intelligent eyes; and then his dress, 
a black felt hat on his head, and he rode in 
overalls with bright buttons and green stripes 
down the side ! Just like that the king's sons 
must have looked in those old times of which 
her father had read to them last winter. She 
hung her head on one side from pure bash- 
fulness. It was he to whom Magnus had 
called. 
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Somestrange memories must have awakened 
in the old woman by the sight of it, for she 
shuddered violently, and would immediately 
have turned back ; but just at that moment 
Helga perceived down upon the shallows a 
!ong line of horsemen, who were going to the 
fair — six and twenty horsemen. She had 
already counted them ; and was not that worth 
looking at? 

" It is the rich Magnus from Fagredal that 
rides past," said her grandmother j she knew 
it by his voice, which she heard as he called 
out to some one before him. 

A boy on a milk-white horse rode the first 
one of the train. Helga had never seen so 
beautiful a horse before. And the beautiful 
boyi with his fair curly hair, rosy cheeks, and 
bright intelligent eyes; and then his dress, 
a black felt hat on his head, and he rode in 
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"See, there we have the Cairn of Grim*s 
Height. Hoah! jump off, little Thorvald, and 
throw the three stones upon the cursed Cairn.'* 

The boy sprang down, picked up three 
stones from the way, cast them upon the 
Cairn, and whiff! like an arrow he was on 
his horse again, then he cried : " Here I ride, 
farewell, little girl 1" and away he flew. Soon 
both he and the last horse in the train had 
vanished in the west, where the mountains 
seemed to close the way. How dazzlingly 
bright it all looked, he and the whole troop, 
as it glided away from Helga's eyes I 

" Now let us go home, little Helga," said 
her grandmother ; " the day is far spent, it is 
supper and bed-time for you and me, child." 

"Why did he throw the stones upon the 
Cairn, grandmother ?" asked the child. "Why 
did little Thorvald throw the three stones 
upon the Cairn ?" — Yes ! she knew the name 
of the pretty boy, and would not easily 
forget it again. 

"Well, that story is not for little girls," 
answered the old woman. "Far better it is 
to listen how beautiful the wagtail is singing 
yonder behind the stones 1 Gently, thou art 
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too hasty, child ! Thou wilt frighten it ! 
There now ! look, it has flown away. Thou 
art much too eager, little friend, softly, softly?' 

With an eager insistancy very unusual with 
her, the child had seized the arm of the old 
woman, and would not be repulsed ; and her 
grandmother, perceiving at last that she would 
have no peace until she had satisfied the 
curiosity of the child, said, while putting back 
the tassel of her coif, that in her eagerness 
had fallen over Helga's face : 

" Very well, Helga, if you will walk quietly 
like a good little girl, so that we get home 
quickly and well, you shall hear the history." 
And thus she told : 

"A young woman, not far from here, lived 
once as a servant ; no bride in all her silver 
ornaments could look more beautiful than she 
did, and she was so innocent and joyous, she 
was for ever with a laugh and a song upon 
her lips, so that everybody thought good of 
her ; the day must be bright, people said, 
whenever she appeared. But thus it happened 
one autumn, when she returned from the 
summer pasturage amongst the mountains 
that at once she grew silent, forgot to sing. 
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sought lonely ways, and often wept in secret. 
This change excited remarks and much bye- 
talk amongst the people, and so the winter 
passed. But when the snow melted in the 
, spring-time, she seemed to be easier in hef 
mind — but her merriment had not the ring of 
nature in it, and one day it was noised abroad 
that she had thrown herself into the cleft 
under the Raven's Rock down there and 
perished in a miserable manner; and so 
they buried her there by the roadside, where 
you now see the Cairn." 

" Why did they not take her to the church- 
yard and lay her in the earth where my mother 
lies T asked the child. She spoke in a hushecf 
voice, and anguish stood painted on her little 
countenance. 

"She had murdered her own child," said 
the old woman ; " therefore she could not 
come into consecrated ground ; and that 
every one may know where the worthless 
creature lies, that Cairn has arisen from the 
stones they cast over her. Every one who 
knows her sin, casts three stones : the first 
because she made God the Father so severe 
in justice towards her; the other two for God 
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the Son's, and God the Holy Spirit's sake. It 
is for terror and warning against sin !" said 
the old woman, in a voice that sounded as 
strange to the child's ear, so sharp and pierc- 
ing was it now. " But what are you going to 
do } Helga ! Helga !" 

The child had slipped her hand free, and as 
if driven by a secret power she could not with- 
stand, she ran with all her might back to the 
Cairn. Just as she had seen Thorvald do, she 
did, she raised three stones from the road, and^ 
with as deep a gravity and earnestness as if 
she sat upon the judgment seat, threw them 
upon the Cairn ; yes, there they were, the 
first for God the Father, the second for God the 
Son, the third for God the Holy Ghost — was it 
then strange that she was solemn, the little 
accomplisher of chastisement } But what 
now } was it only the stone last thrown, that 
rattled down from the Cairn, or was it a 
snipe that screamed, or did the shriek come 
from beneath, from the bowels of the earth 
itself.^ Oh! it was dreadfully uncomfortable 
all around ! In a moment Helga lost all her 
dignity of condemnation, and was in full speed 
to reach her grandmother ; she did not feel 
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really safe before she was in the home-croft, 
and had the stone-fence behind her, and her 
father before her. He stood outside the yard 
with outspread arms to catch his little " Sun- 
beam/' yet even then she could not help 
believing she still heard the stone rattle. 

III. 

That night she had a dream. She dreamed 
that it was in the twilight, and she stood alone 
by the Cairn of Grim's Height, with a stone 
in her hand. " Throw the stone," cried some 
one, and the voice was Thorvald's; nevertheless 
he was not there, for she could see no one. 
She cast the stone upon the heap.- " Another !" 
cried the voice, " and yet another !" — and the 
third stone left her hand ; it rattled, it moaned, 
it wailed, and lo! Helga would have run 
away, but, as she thought in her dream, she 
could not move her foot from the place ; the 
mound separated, and a young woman with 
flowing and dishevelled hair, pale cheeks and 
hands folded and tightly pressed upon her 
breast, rose from the earth, and fastened upon 
Helga a look of such sorrowful entreaty, that 
the heart of the child, tender as wax, melted 
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at the sight, and she burst into a fit of sobs 
and tears. Then the woman said : '' Thanks, 
child, for these tears ; they, are the first that 
have been wept over me for many a year ! I 
see in them that you will never again cast a 
stone upon me, and through your instru- 
mentality others will also cease to do so ; for, 
child, you must know, that every stone cast 
pitilessly on my Cairn strikes me in the heart, 
so that I must shriek from agony and torture. 
My tears and my repentance have won my 
pardon from a merciful God ; hard cruel men 
alone still hate me, they set me up a mark for 
shame and reproach for all time, and stigma- 
tize to all my unconsecrated earth. Do thou 
be milder, child I Shine in peace upon my 
spot of earth, sweet Sunbeam 1 hide me from 
the evil eyes of men I" 

The woman vanished; — but Helga was 
awakened by her grandmother, who had 
been roused by the child's sobbing in her sleep. 

"Hast thou had a bad dream, child ?'' she 
asked. "Well, well, go to sleep again, my 
treasure ! it is no matter if it is so, for nasty 
dreams mean just the contrary, thou knowest 
very well !*' 
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But grandmother was very much mistaken, 
it was no ugly dream ; for in the heart of 
little Helga the seed was planted, in this 
dream, from which should spring the loveliest 
blossom of her life, and it sprung to life and 
budded forth unconsciously to herself. But 
she never could forget the pale woman's 
prayer, " Hide me from the evil eyes of men!" 
How was it possible for this to be done? 
Yes, it was in a new dream that the salve was 
laid upon Helga's eyes that should open 
them to the light. And thus it frequently 
happens that an innocent child dreams which 
is the right way. 

Again she dreamed; it was a beautiful 
spring morning, and her father had gone to 
look after the men who were busy levelling 
and clearing the grass fields. Every year a 
waste piece was thus cleared, the stones taken 
away, the holes filled up with earth, and green- 
sward laid over the places, and the following 
year soft grass and golden flowers waved 
and blossomed where the stones had been. 

" Will you go with me, my treasure .?" said 
Grim. " Come, with me, Sunbeam, and call 
the flowers forth !" 
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And Helga went with him, and watched 
them as they worked. At that moment they 
were busy with a nasty piece of work, a great 
flat stone that defied all their efforts to remove 
it ; it was too strong for them. 

" Well, well, then we will let it rest where 
it is, friends," said Farmer Grim ; *' but for all 
that it shall be made profitable; with plenty of 
good mould and sods over all, little Helga's 
lamb can no doubt find fodder there." 

And at these words the child's eyes were 
opened; it was thus the Cairn should be 
covered up and hidden from the eyes of men! 

No bee is so indefatigable in the prosecu- 
tion of its object, as the innocent heart of a 
child to pave a way for sun and light. How 
diligently Helga worked to bring the sun to 
this place ! How many, many times did she 
not fill her pinafore with mould, and yet how 
long it seemed to vanish into the greedy 
chasms between the stones and leave no trace 
behind! How many days, months, yes, 
years, should run before the Cairn became 
a green hill! The little girl of eight years 
old had sprung up into the blooming maiden 
before the lamb grazed on its top 1 The 

2 
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winters followed summers, and each one bore 
its beautiful mark of her work, the loveliest 
amusement of her childhood ; each year saw 
her work of love nearer its end, until at last 
there came a summer when the hill stood' 
perfect in its lovely dress of green. 

Everybody wondered at what she was 
doing; but soon this work of hers began 
to give an unconscious tendency to the minds 
of the farm people ; little by little, the curse 
that rested on the spot vanished before their 
eyes ; the tender action of the child's] heart 
had caused peace to shine on it for them. 

It was the turn of the passengers from 
other parishes next to wonder at it. Their 
astonishment was deep. What had become of 
the Cairn } Surely they must have passed it. 
Why formerly one could scarcely see a blade 
of grass, and now it is just as green as any 
resting-place in the valley. 

But it was not enough that the Cairn should 
change into a soft green hill during these 
years; the soul of the child unfolded itself 
in the loveliest manner. Nature, that by her 
assistance had put forth all her rich powers of 
beauty, was not ungrateful ; it was as if every 
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flower that sprung from the earth under her 
hands found its answering blossom in her 
breast. But for all that she did not live in a 
beautiful, soft, unconscious dream-life, for 
the claims of actual life never called upon 
her in vain ; scarcely had she passed the age 
of childhood before she was a full and perfect 
woman, house- mother for the people of the 
farm after the death of her old grandmother, 
and a support for her father, on whom he 
could depend in weal and woe. 

Summer followed summer, the people drove 
past as usual on the way to the market town, 
but no one leaped from his horse for the three 
stones. The Cairn had vanished under the 
soft carpet which from the height spread 
itself round on all sides, and it seemed to 
them in the intervals between each visit the 
soft green circle expanded — it would soon 
become an entire meadow I 

IV. 

Thus it happened once in the month of May : 
the first Danish ship of the season had cast 
anchor by the trading place, and the latest 
news was eagerly canvassed all round. 

2 — "t 



20 Three Sketches of 

Amongst other items was this, that Thorvald 
of Fagredal had returned from Copenhagen 
in this ship, after having, with great honour, 
passed his examination at the university in 
that city. 

" He will one day be a great man, that you 
will see!" said his fond mother, when they 
received the message of the ship's arrival. 

"Ah! but where will you find a wife for 
him ?" asked the wife of a neighbour who 
happened to be making a little visit ^o her 
when the news came. 

"It must be the Amtmanden*s daughter, 
Elin ; for I do not suppose he can marry a 
woman of less rank.'* 

" Well, he must see after that himself, but 
the very best of them is not good enough for 
my boy," answered his mother, with a tear in 
her voice. 

His father said nothing, but he thought just 
as much of his son, and so he set off to the 
market town to fetch him home. On this 
occasion he took his best horses with him : 
nothing could be too good for his son, so 
everything was dazzHngly bright and proper. 
Magnus was a man of a quiet and sedate 
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character, not easily moved by anything out 
of his equilibrium ; nevertheless, this could 
not hinder the glad beatings of his heart, as 
he thought of the joy and pride he had always 
had in his only child. But when he saw his 
son again, tall and upright in bearing like a 
learned man in his black frockcoat and 
dazzling white linen, but with the same light 
curly hair, and the old sweet music in his 
voice, it was almost too much for the old 
man. - 

" God be praised that I see you just as you 
were when I left home !" said his son ; " and 
thanks for all your goodness to me until 
now." 

" No thanks," said Magnus, folding his great 
noble-looking boy in his embrace. 

Not another word could he utter ; but the 
tears that rolled down his cheeks just then, 
said more to the heart of the son than many 
words. 

Upon a spirited milk-white horse — the old 
man had not forgotten the kind of riding- 
horse his son delighted in — Thorvald rode 
home by his father's side. The way was long, 
but what of that } They did not remark it ; 
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they had enough to speak of^ and there was 
plenty to look at He had been away so 
long : first as private pupil with the Dean ; 
then at the grammar school in Bessestad; 
and finally many years abroad. Much during 
this time had therefore changed as far as 
people were concerned ; but nature had re- 
mained unchanged. The glorious mountains 
stood as he had seen them in his childhood ; 
the frith was still the same; the eiderfowl 
had not changed its resting-place down by 
the strand. All was as ever — but no ! what 
is this ? 

" Where are we now, father r asked 
Thorvald. 

"By Grim's Height," answered Magnus. 
" Up yonder thou hast the farm ; farther on the 
* Raven's Cliff,' and here by the road-side — 
Well, now, canst thou remember it, my son ?" 

Thorvald did not require this reminder; 
just then he remembered a bright summer 
evening, when he had leaped off his horse, 
and cast three stones upon the Cairn, as he 
was told to do. In bright life-like colours the 
whole of this picture of his childhood stood 
before his eyes, and again he could distinctly 
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see in memory's eye a lovely little girl, and 
an old woman with a shade before her eyes. 
But what is this ? The whole has vanished, 
and the barren field changed into a smiling 
meadow. 

" Ay, well may you be astonished, my son, 
at that which 'The Sunbeam of Grim's 
Height' has effected during your absence,*' 
said Magnus. And he then related to his son 
all that which he and others knew of this 
matter. 

As his father continued to speak, Thorvald 
grew more and more thoughtful. Before his 
soul, the little girl grew in the splendour of 
her glorious transfiguration, until she stood 
before him as a lovely woman. And it was 
she who had once stood there with her little 
head hanging bashfully on one side. Never 
before had he heard of a charity so strong 
to work as this. In silence, with no thought 
of praise — whilst he was tossing about the 
world, and fancying that he was nearing fame 
— ^she had accomplished that which Heaven 
itself must stoop to view with joy. She had 
shed peace upon the resting-place of that 
sinful woman, silencing th& voice of the ac- 
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cuser, chasing from thence all unhoHness or 
sin, and from the waste and sterile desert 
callinig glad blessing forth. 

'! How warm it is to-day, father," he said ; 
" let us rest a little in this place." 

They dismounted; and, the horses^ not 
making the slightest opposition to a rest, the 
two sat down on the grass under Helga's 
hill. 

'*N.ow I do believe that people begin to 
rest by Grim's Height," said old Farmer Grim, 
smiling on his daughter, as he saw the horses 
grazing down by the road. 

Helga shaded her eyes with her hand. 
Yes, really, she could see a white horse, and 
there was a dark brown one, with light mane 
and white fetlocks. 

"So it is Magnus of Fagredal; at all 
events, that riding-horse with the white fet- 
locks is his," said Grim. " Well, I suppose he 
has been in town to meet his son ; Thorvald 
must now have finished with his studies." 

What joy ! It had come then at last that 
people sat down for rest and shelter under 
the hill, and he was the first stranger that had 
done this. The xurse was broken. Helga 
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felt that the reproach had passed from the 
spot. 

She remained standing in the croft until 
she saw them on horseback again ride away. 
As they did so the* rider on the white horse 
turned, looked back on the hill, and from that 
straight up to the farm. He checked his 
horse, and for a few minutes remained sitting 
motionless in his saddle. Helga's heart beat 
strongly, yet she knew that so far away he 
could scarcely distinguish the outline of her 
figure ; and yet the blood streamed into her 
cheeks as if he could see straight down into 
her soul. See how closely he was resting 
there, and had been ever since the first meet- 
ing on that bright summer evening. 

V. 

It seemed as if the spot had only failed its 
consecration, for, since the first travellers, the 
master of Fagredal and his son, had let their 
horses graze there, it frequently happened 
that other wayfaring men stopped by the hill 
to bait. This was a great joy for Grim : he 
would exclaim : 

"Twice this week have people rested there. 
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I do declare 1 — in this week three times — in 
this every day ! Well, now we can no longer 
count them. Soon they will rest many times 
in the day. Yes, now it is really splendid 
upon Grim's Height, my Sunbeam !" 

And he rubbed his hands together, in his 
glad happiness. 

But it was seldom now that Helga came 
there herself. There was so much to busy 
her upon the farm, that it was with difficulty 
she could slip from home,, and, besides, she 
would much rather keep away when the roads 
were so full of people; solitude was dearer 
far to her in those days. 

However, thus it happened once, when the 
throng of passengers had somewhat ceased, 
for everybody was busy with the hay harvest, 
that one Sunday afternoon Helga sat with 
her knitting in her hand down by the hill. 
She knitted as diligently as if this occupation 
was her sole business and care on earth, but 
yet her thoughts were visibly far from the 
work that grew beneath her fingers. The 
deep, calm peace of the Sabbath day reigned 
around her; the waves broke against the 
rocky strand with a musically subdued 
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monotonous murmur. Now and then she 
heard the cry of a sea-^11, *or a snuffling 
sound from Balder, the old sheep-dog, who 
was enjo)ring the Sabbath rest in the grass at 
the young girl's feet ; but these disturbances 
only served to make the sweet silence of 
nature more observable. Suddenly the dog 
pricked up his ears, raised his head, and gave 
a little bark, and in the same moment the 
tramp of a horse was heard far away on the 
road. The young girl awoke from her reverie, 
and turned her head at the sound. There 
was the white horse, just as at that very 
moment it had been present in her thoughts. 
It came nearer — it would doubtless go past — 
but what could she do ? It was necessary to 
hold Balder fast ; he would always run so in 
the way. 

" Are you not ashamed of yourself, Balder .?" 
she said chidingly to the dog. *' Is that your 
behaviour } Does that man look like a — a — " 

The sentence was never finished; for her 
blushing looks falling upon the handsome 
young man on the white horse that had halted 
just before her, the comparison she had in her 
mind changed. He of whom in secret she 
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had dreamed, as the one surpassing all, stood 
before her in the full radiance of reality. 

VI. 

But later on this lovely summer evening, a 
bird sang on the summit of that little hill, 
and in his song he told of honour and of 
happy love to come ; and the predictions of 
the little songster were all true ; and long, 
long years after this, when Helga, a fair old 
woman, whose ripply hair had turned to 
silvery silk, was living in the Court House far 
away, the loved and honoured wife of her dear 
Amtmand,* she would think with joy upon 
what that little bird sang for him and her, 
that summer evening, upon the Cairn of 
Grim*s Height. 

* An Amtmand is a superior revenue officer, having 
jurisdiction over a large division of the country which 
is called an Ami, The office is almost equivalent to 
that of a governor. Iceland is divided into three Amts, 
which are each under the jurisdiction of its respective 
Amtmand. 



[29] 



THE RAVEN. 

I. 

The long Icelandic winter approached with 
giant strides. The October winds drove the 
banks of cloud, heavy with rain, closer toge- 
ther, and pressed them down far over the 
lofty summits of the mountains. The waters 
of the frith grew darker, the migratory birds 
had all 'passed away, but the Ravens yet 
" held a parliament," as it is called, when they 
cover the mountain-plain in a flock farther 
than the eye can reach, screaming and caw- 
ing, asking each other what description of 
winter it would be, and deliberating as to 
which farm each should take — singly, or two 
or three together — so as to procure food for 
the winter from the hand of man, when 
Nature began again the display of her old 
parsimoniousness. 
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It was dark, the mantle of night had fallen 
upon the noisy cawing forms, and it was not 
long before a perfect silence reigned over all 
the plain, for everything, except the wind, 
was weary, and had sought repose. But 
scarcely had the next cold morning touched 
the horizon with its first grey tints, before all 
the Ravens had finished their sleep^ and 
everything was ready for their projected 
journeys. 

Some flew south and others north. One 
of them took up his quarters down by the 
frith there where Farmer Torbjorn lived, 
under a high mountain, the sides of which 
hung straight over the house. Torbjorn's 
son, Kjartan, was the first to bid the black 
winter guest " Welcome." 

It was perfectly natural that the boy should 
be the first to set eyes on the Raven, for he 
was the universal friend of the birds, and 
they were his best playfellows. He knew 
their notes, so that he could mimic with his 
voice the different tones of each, however 
various they might be ; he knew where to 
find their nests, both high upon the sides of 
the mountain, or deep down amongst the 
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hillocks, and whether with or against their 
will they must come when he needed them, 
and assist in and share his games and pranks; 
for he understood how to tame and train 
those birds, who had sufficient comprehension 
to learn. And now the wisest and most teach- 
able of all birds had come — and he had seen 
it first ! it should be his Raven, that it should ! 
Therefore it was, that every morning as soon 
as he slipped out of the feathers, his iirst act 
was to seek out the Raven, his second to 
throw it a morsel of food ; now such care for 
its welfare must unavoidably lead to great 
things. The Raven would soon come to 
know him, and they would become great 
friends. No sooner did it see him come out 
of the door before it hopped towards him, 
every day nearer and nearer, until at last it 
would eat out of his hand ; but it should do 
something for its food. 

"Can you hop high, my Raven?" asked 
Kjartan, and the Raven must spring into 
the air after its bit. 

" Now can you sit upon my shoulder, my 
Raven ?" he said ; and the bird lighted on it. 

" Can you take this morsel from my head, 
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my Raven ?" and the Raven plucked the 
bread out of his hair. 

This last achievement afforded the greatest 
amusement to both of them ; but what would 
spring from this ? Time should prove. 

II. 

During the course of the past year, an old 
pauper woman, called Groa, who for the last 
twenty years had been passed from farm to 
farm, had been settled with Torbjorn. She 
was but little welcome, for she had a sharp 
tongue and a vixenish temper, and was as 
ugly as an old witch could possibly be, as she 
went hobbling along with her stick, and mut- 
tering something between her teeth ; but the 
glances she cast upon you from her red and 
Jnflamed eyes were the most horrible ; it was 
seldom that she looked any one in the face, 
except she was angry with them in a more than 
common degree, and then her glance was as 
if she would burn them to ashes on the spot. 
There needs no words to make it understood 
that Groa and Kjartan were sworn foes from 
the moment they met. Her whole appear- 
ance and her peculiarities of manner gave 
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him too many good opportunities for prac- 
tical joking for him to resist, because of her 
hard words, and, besides, the laughter was 
always on his side, as none of the farm people 
could bear Groa, and therefore he could not 
see the slightest reason why he should sit as 
still as a mouse, only because she sat near 
him. Even Torbjorn himself could not help 
laughing sometimes, although he was a grave 
man, and he would say : " There, there, little 
Kjartan, leave the dirty old wretch in peace/* 

If things were bad between them before, it 
was however ten times worse after the Raven 
came to the place and had learned his master 
trick. 

"The cursed thief !" screamed Groa every 
time she caught sight of the Raven, and she 
hastily collected all her different things to- 
gether, so as to secure them from it; her 
knitting, her brass-rimmed spectacles, or 
the most precious of all, her horn snuff-box. 
She knew very well that if it only saw her 
shadow it snapped at her ; nay, so bold and 
wicked was it, that it would take the very 
spectacles from her nose ! This Raven was 
by nature the most cunning thief she had 

3 
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ever met with, and it was as if it took a par- 
ticular pleasure in making her the object of 
all its most malicious tricks. 

One morning she stood leaning her head 
on the corner of the keeping-room wall, 
blinking at the sun — pop ! came the Raven 
pounce from above, and stole from her hand 
the dry fish she had just beaten tender for her 
breakfast. Out came the stick! but where 
was the Raven } Yonder, on the mountain 
steeps where it used to hide all its stolen 
goods, on spots which none could reach, 
save those who, like it, were provided with 
wings. 

"May the deuce take the cursed thief/* 
screamed the old woman after it ; " and thee 
with it !" she added, as her eye fell upon 
Kjartan, who stood there and laughed with all 
his might 

. III. 

The winter was a severe one. The storm 
howled, and the snow drifted, and at last it 
was so bad that for days no human being 
could go out of doors; for this reason the 
people on Torbjorn's farm often assembled 
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for many hours at a time in the keeping-room, 
and shortened the time by reading or telling 
stories of the events and transactions of 
ancient and modern days. 

The keeping-room was an upper room, and 
ran the whole length of the largest of the 
farm buildings under the roof ; it was reached 
by a ladder from the long dark passage that 
led out to the croft, and was lighted by two 
small windows set in each gable. A row of 
beds, with counterpanes of parti-coloured wool, 
ran down each side of the room under the 
sloping roof, and on these the farm people 
sat, the men and women each busy with their 
work, one with her spinning, another carding 
wool, a third busy carving wood, or such like. 
It was a little world to itself, which in such 
times must be all in itself, but that spite of 
its solitude was most certainly as full of all the 
emotions and interests of life as the people 
in the large thickly-populated towns, where 
the one can scarcely find a place without 
pushing his neighbour out of the way. 

One day the conversation fell upon super- 
natural things. Witches, Ghosts, and Spectres, 
and, as might be expected, opinions were 

3—2 
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divided ; but at last said old Jon, the herds- 
man, to whose judgment in such doubtful 
matters most of them from their very child- 
hood had been accustomed to submit : 

" You can now believe what you will, good 
folks, but for all that the thing is not improba- 
ble, for I know what once happened north- 
ward there in Skage Frith." 

And then he related as follows : 

"Skegge Bjornsson, the man was called, 
who lived in a place there in the dale under 
one of the mountains, and people called him 
the Rich Skegge, for nobody knew the number 
of his sheep, and no other farm could compare 
with his in the excellence of its land. You 
shall only know that the salmon were so 
plentiful in the stream that flowed through 
his meadows that his people scarcely cared 
to eat more of them after Jon's Mass * was 
past. But Skegge was a hard man ; he cer- 
tainly took good care of himself and those 
who belonged to him, and he thought that 
others should do the same, and it was no rare 
thing for one and another to go away from 
his door with empty hands and dry throats, 
♦ The Feast of St. John Baptist 
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whose mouths he would have done much 
better to have stopped in time, the truth of 
which word that which now comes will con- 
vince ye. 

'' It happened one day about the end of the 
aftercrop there came to Skegge's farm a 
drunken vagabondish wretch. He looked no 
beauty, that I can tell ye, poor wretch, for he 
had broken his nose in some drunken bout, 
and on the same occasion his upper lip had 
been cleft, so that it never grew together 
again. Now, added to this, he had a hoarse 
thick voice, and staggered in his gait as he 
approached the stackyard where Skegge 
stood gloating over his many haystacks. It 
had been a good grass year this summer. 

"* Yes, you have plenty both for you and 
me, I see,' said the man. ' I believe I will 
stay here for the present.' 

" ' However I think that you will take your 
stumps from my fields, and that in a jiffy, 
before Spot there [takes you in tow,' an- 
swered Skegge, pointing to an old white sheep 
dog with a black star in the middle of its 
forehead, that always struck me in a most 
disagreeable manner, as making its eye still 
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more ferociously black, and a dark stump of a 
tail. It was accustomed to show its teeth at 
poor people, and this time as usual it stretched 
out its forelegs, and with stooping head 
wrinkled up its jaws with a snarl, as was its 
manner, and the stranger was not long in 
starting, as you may think. He reeled away 
as fast as he could, but more than one heard 
his threatening words as he hastened along. 

" ' It can possibly be. Farmer Skegge, that 
you and yours will not get rid of me so very 
long; but will come to give shelter to poor me, 
when you least expect it.' 

"On that very evening the winter set in quite 
suddenly, and all night, with the whole of the 
following day, it snowed and froze with a 
strong wind, so that you could not see for a 
hand's breadth before you. Many a time on 
that day did the master look out of the door. 
If he hoped the man whom he had driven out 
into the storm would come back is more than 
I can say, but certain it is that something 
there was that weighed heavy on his mind. 
At last, when it cleared up so that we were 
able ^to go out and see after the outdoor 
beasts^ we found a human being outside the 
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hedge' of the home field frozen to death. It 
was the strange man that had fallen dead ; the 
cold itself had taken a disgust to him ! Now 
when Skegge saw the slit in his upper lip he 
was strangely moved ; that was plainly to be 
seen, for he shifted colour at the sight, and 
neither that day nor the next did he speak 
many words, although he was not usually a 
man to betray what he felt. 

"Skegge paid for the funeral of the poor 
frozen man, who was buried in a decent com- 
fortable mjinner; and there were those who 
believed he did this from remorse, because his 
hardness may be said to have caused the man 
to die a violent death. 

"I remained over eight years in Skegge's 
service after this event; and it was clear to 
me, as well as to others, that he changed in 
that time a deal more than could be put 
down to the account of age. A dark cloud 
had come over him ; and we remarked that 
when he walked alone he would look from 
side to side, or turn round quickly to look 
behind, as if he sought some one who con- 
tinually followed him. Yes, at last it was so 
patent that every child knew what he looked 
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for ; it was naturally no other than the guest 
who, when he had been driven away by Skegge, 
had promised to come again when he was least 
expected, and who now fulfilled his promise. 
He followed Sk^ge as a ghost ! 

"Eh! ye may look witli open eyes, good 
folks, but there can be no doubt of the matter, 
by what took place, already more than once, 
in the time that I was on the farm. One 
morning, at daybreak, we found the best cow 
slaughtered and flayed outside the cow-stable 
door, the flesh cut in lumps was ^tacked up 
in heaps like turf, and the skin drawn out as 
smooth as a duck's egg ; and another morning 
we found half the hay-stacks swept out of the 
stack-yard into the middle of the home field. 
There was plenty of occupation that in his 
perplexity and desire for peace Skegge 
ordered the ghost to execute, but he did it 
all ; for I should tell you that such like gob- 
lins always ask the man they follow what he 
wishes to be done, and so it is best for himself 
to find the piece of work that can take the 
longest to do." 

"Well, then, I would have set him on a 
piece of work he should not have been quit of 
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in a hurry/' said Kjartan, who had listened to 
Jon the herdsman so far in a state of the 
highest excitement. 

"Yes, I can believe you, little Kjartan!" 
said Groa. A mocking smile was on her lips, 
and an angry fire burned in her eye, as she 
looked on him. " Well, what should it be, 
now ?" 

" Thou shouldest rock the ' Horn ' from the 
crest of the mountain yonder on the other 
side of the frith, and I think then I should 
have, permission to live in peace from thee, old 
witch !" answered the boy. 

Groa's eyes literally blazed with fire at this 
new scoff, and her vexation was not lessened 
when she heard the laughter of the others at 
the task that Kjartan had laid out for her. 
It was no child's task either ; for the Horn 
was a monstrous stone that had taken its 
name from its shape, and hung over the frith 
from the summit of the mountain ; just where 
the steep path that led to the nearest town 
yan, it hung like a threatening sword over the 
heads of the passengers, yet appeared so firmly 
grown to the mighty crag that the mountain 
itself must rock from its foundations before 
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the Horn could be moved from its posi- 
tion. 

IV. 

The footsteps of Spring were again visible ; 
the first flower sprang to light to welcome 
her ; the sun put forth his power and melted 
the snow on the mountains, to form with it a 
thousand little laughing, glittering brooks; the 
birds returned from their southern journey; 
the swans collected and sang in the early hours 
of the morning, before they flew to their homes 
in the lakes of the valleys; and the ravens 
flocked together to fly in company up to the 
plains on mountain-tops. Kjartan's Raven 
must follow the rest; but the last evening 
before its flight it found an opportunity of 
executing its rarest feat. It sat on the keep- 
ing-room roof, where it could look down on 
its master, who stood in the home field, a 
couple of yards from the house, with a large 
slice of bread in his hand. Not far from 
Kjartan sat Groa, drawn together in a heap, 
&nd groaning as if she had just returned from 
one of her wanderings and had exhausted her 
last strength. She sat basking in the last 
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sunbeam, and thought of nothing, least of all 
upon her two enemies who were so close be- 
hind her. The boy could no longer restrain 
himself, it was too glorious an opportunity for 
a hoax to be missed ; he stole softly behind 
the old woman, broke off a morsel of bread, 
laid it hastily upon her head, crying in his 
mischievous wildness : 
" Canst thou fetch that, my Raven ?*' 
In, an instant the Raven was down on the 
old creature, and snapped, not only the bread, 
but the cap with it, leaving her bare headed, 
so that her thin grey hair fluttered about in 
the evening breeze. With a swift strong flight 
it flew aloft with its booty, the tassel of the 
cap hung down from its beak, as if it beckoned 
to her, saying : " Take me from him, old 
woman !*' 

At first she remained benumbed and speech- 
less with anger, but no sooner did she hear the 
laughter of the boy behind her than she rose 
in an instant, and, spite of her weakness, as if 
filled by a preternatural strength, she turned 
and struck at him with her stick. She did not 
however reach him, for he had seen her inten- 
tion, and, springing aside, had run farther 
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afield ; but as if she knew no longer the 
weakness and infirmity of old age, she was 
after him, until in a moment her strength 
failed her, and she stood suddenly still with 
uplifted stick and lips apart, on which the 
white foam hung. That fearful picture clung 
to him ; he never lost it to his dying hour. 

" No matter, I shall follow thee to the end 
of thy days!" she shrieked. "Run if you 
will ; I shall reach thee, however, at last !*' 

" But first thou must take the Horn from 
the mountain !" cried Kjartan. 

" Yes, now I go to do it, only wait a bit !" 
she said in whistling tones, and fell head 
downwards upon the earth. She remained 
where she fell, motionless, and when they 
drew nearer to bring her help, Groa was dead. 

"That was a coarse trick you played the 
old woman," said Torbjorn, " and I think now 
you are old enough to occupy yourself with 
something more useful than teaching ravens 
more thievish tricks than they know already.** 

" He should remember the fate of Skegge 
Bjornsson," thought Jon the herdsman, but he 
kept his thoughts to himself. 

All that Kjartan himself thought was : " To 
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blazes with the old witch !" and next winter, 
when his Raven sought shelter on the farm, 
he amused himself with as much daring con- 
ceit with it as if old Groa had never crossed 
the path of either of them. 

V. 

Thus passed the years, and in their course 
Kjartan developed into a fine young fellow, 
with fresh brown cheeks beaming with^health, 
and a pair of strong arms that made him any 
man's equal when he got a scythe in his hand, 
or at any other job of work whatever. But 
he had a consciousness of his own strength 
that often verged upon presumption, and if he 
once got a thing into his head it was no easy 
matter to get it out again, and it ended most 
frequently in the rest yielding to his will. 
The wild daring in his character which showed 
itself at such times, and would seem for a time 
to choke his natural, innate good disposition, 
awoke many sorrowful fears in Torbjorn's 
quiet mind, which he now and then expressed 
to himself in this thought : '* If only it does 
not happen to him as the proverb has it: 
that a haughty spirit goeth before a fall 1" 
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It was evident to the father that this spirit 
of defiance had in a particular manner sprung 
to light after that spring evening on which 
Groa met her death, and this gave him matter 
for much deep thought. 

But he was not the only one who remarked 
this circumstance; it was clear to all, that 
from that time a change had come over 
Kjartan, and it was very few he could now 
brook beside him. 

Did he remark anything of this himself? 
In some way he surely did, for a conviction 
had gradually grown upon him, that there was 
in his life a threatening, uncomfortable some- 
thing which it was impossible for him to get 
rid of in any other manner than showing 
himself a strong and powerful man, not to be 
daunted, but able to stand and meet it, 
whatever it might be. But he was never 
alone, which frequently happened, without his 
thoughts flying back to the history of Skegge 
Bjornsson, that Jon the herdsman had told 
them, and this so clouded his life that it was 
only now and then by some particular exertion 
of power that he could shake himself free 
from the mists that enveloped him. 
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But at once the sun arose for him in all its 
glory. One evening down the dale he saw a 
young girl ; she stood in the croft outside her 
father's yard, and he addressed her; they 
spoke together on indifferent things, but the 
soft light in their eyes shot like an electric 
spark from heart to heart, yet no word was 
spoken then that could point to the secret 
thought each had in their soul. They parted, 
but he did not return home lonely, for her 
image, stamped into his soul, went with him, 
and in his thought she stood continually 
before him, in all her loveliness as she 
appeared the first time he saw her in the soft 
summer evening standing before her father's 
gate. And this image remained there as the 
days rolled on, and cast on his way a rainbow 
of glory, before which the dark forebodings 
passed away. The people around him could 
not fail to remark the greater gentleness and 
quietude that had come over him since this 
beautiful dream had sunk into his heart. The 
menace that for ever oppressed him fled afar, 
and hope, like a soft and tender dove, flew 
with his thoughts over mountain and frith to 
that beaming figure of peace and joy that 



48 Three Sketches of 

gazed after him from the green grass-plot — 
towards Astrid ! the end and aim of all his 
secret longings. 

Day after day this attraction grew stronger, 
until at length it was as if he had no longer 
space in his breast for the feelings that it 
contained. One thing only stood in his way ; 
it but remained for her to speak the happy 
word ; her confession should meet his in the 
spring which now approached them. 

VI. 

But this year the winter had been more than 
usually severe ; the rivers and lakes had kept 
the ice so long it was as if they would never 
melt, whilst huge masses of snow rested far 
down over the sides and summits of the 
mountains. When at length the spring 
sunbeams melted these immense masses of 
snow, all the rivers overflowed their banks, 
and the thawing snow ran in a broad stream 
down the mountain sides, loosening the earth, 
and carrying gravel and stones along with it, 
which, rolling down the slope, made the 
greater part of the roads dangerpus, and many 
of them perfectly impassable. 
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Such was the state of affairs out of doors 
when Kjartan was seized with his longing to 
start to Astrid, and Torbjorn therefore ad- 
vised him to wait a bit, and see what time 
would bring ; it would be the act of a mad- 
man, he said, to ride under the mountain to 
the other side of the frith now, when every 
moment a snow-slip might be expected, which 
would imperil the life of both man and animal. 
For a time Kjartan yielded to the sensible 
arguments of his father, the more so as deep 
in his own mind he felt himself as a bound 
man, who had no right to risk his life, now 
that the hopes of another life were knitted 
into his. 

But at last there came a soft, warm spring 
day. The waters of the frith lay still and 
clear as a mirror, the mountains loomed forth 
in the loveliest colours, with white shining 
peaks, whilst the sides varied between green 
and blue ; where the sun's rays played upon 
it, green, but where the clouds shot over and 
pressed down into its recesses it showed as 
blue. Kjartan stood in the home-field and 
gazed in admiration over the beautiful scene 
that spread itself around him so smiling and 

4 
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fair, and it seemed to him that never before 
had the home of his childhood enfolded itself 
so tenderly around his heart. Ah! if she 
were only here to share with him this wealth 
of joy ! And then a voice within his soul 
exclaimed : " Away ! away ! I fetch my bride 
to-day !'' 

He ordered out his horse and saddled it 
himself. His father begged him to remain 
at home and wait a couple of days still. 

" The clouds in the south prophesy a storm, 
it may perhaps fall on us before thou hast 
crossed the frith at ebb-tide," he said ; " and 
there is certainly no such great hurry with 
that journey over the mountain but that thou 
panst wait until the way offers more security 
for the horse's feet." But, unhappily, the 
concluding words awoke in a moment in 
Kjartan's breast the old spirit of defiance. 

" I will go," he said, " if the clouds yonder 
prophesied storm ten times over ; I am man 
enough to make the horse under me go for- 
ward, and why should there be danger or 
difficulty, except for bold men to overcome 
and get the better of? Good-bye — to my 
return !'* 
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He swung himself into the saddle. But 
what was the matter with " Brownie " ? Never 
before had she shown so much unwillingness 
to leave the yard, he was obliged to make 
use of the whip before she would start He 
stopped the horse by the hedge of the home- 
field, and, as if impelled by a superior unseen 
power, he turned his head once more towards 
home. The afternoon sunshine played on the 
panes of the keeping-room windows, and just 
at that moment Torbjorn stooped to enter its 
door ; the back of his head shone like silver in 
the gleaming sun, and a full conception of 
the value of that seriousness which had always 
rested upon his father's conduct broke upon 
the son; a strange tenderness glided into 
his soul, but it was not long that he lost 
himself in this unwonted mood, for, turning 
his head to again ride forward, his attention 
was called to his Raven, who this spring had 
prolonged its stay upon the farm far beyond 
the usual time. It was hopping from hillock 
to hillock around the horse, as if it would 
enclose its master and friend in a circle, at 
the same time raising its voice as though to 
call to him. . 
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" Out of the way, my Raven ! or the horse 
will tread thee under foot, old bird !" said 
Kjartan. But the Raven continued to hop 
round the horse, and he must scare it away 
by smacking his whip, lest the " Brownie" 
had trodden it under her hoofs. Then the 
horse started off at a brisk trot; but long, 
long he could hear the Raven screaming after 
him. 

VII. 

An hour's ride brought him to the spot, 
where at low water the frith could be crossed 
on horseback ; by so doing a long and difficult 
way, passing all round the great bay, was 
spared. By this transit many hours were 
gained, and in the black sandy bottom you 
had into the bargain a road so smooth and 
firm, that it was a real pleasure to see a 
spirited horse toss round and fly over it. 
After the tide there were always many water- 
pits, larger or smaller, but which at the lowest 
water-point seldom reached above the horse's 
fetlock, but yet there was always enough to 
scatter water-drops over man and horse when 
they crossed in a brisk trot or gallop. This 
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ride had always been one of Kjartan's greatest 
pleasures, and the " Brownie " knew the way 
well, for she had faithfully served her master 
from the day when, as a tiny foal, she became 
the boy's possession. But the passage across 
the frith was not as usual to-day, there was 
something in it that would not go, the horse 
went only step by step ; both horse and rider 
took their time. Kjartan sat lost in his own 
thoughts, and took no heed of the " Brownie," 
that often shook her head, then stopped, so 
that it required a jerk of the reins to set her 
off again. The pointed-winged sand-marten 
piped over Kjartan's head across the water 
from the strand, the plover sent him its own 
peculiarly melancholy flute-like tone, the sun 
drew back behind the clouds, and little by 
little the whole scene, both land and sea, took 
a sober grey tone, which in that time and 
place could not fail to impart a strong feel- 
ing of melancholy to the mind of every 
one, unless, like Kjartan, their thoughts had 
drifted far away into the golden dreamlc^nd of 
love. 

The opposite side of the frith was reached, 
and the path which he now followed had the 
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precipitous mountain on the left with the 
frith on the right Lost in deep thought and 
sweet dreams to come, he rode forward until 
he was awakened by a rustling sound caused 
by the falling of gravel and st^^nes from the 
mountain that elevated itself in the path a 
short distance before him. The "Brownie" 
became skittish, and would not go farther ; 
but Kjartan was again his old self. " If you 
Will not go on by fair means you shall with 
foul," he thought, and gave the horse a couple 
of strokes with his whip, and forward she 
must go in spite of herself. Kjartan found 
the way worse than he had thought ; it needed 
both eye and finger to be on the alert, and 
mark every motion. Now he woke to the 
consciousness that the fine weather was past ; 
the thick clouds had collected on the top of 
the mountains, and the storm burst upon him 
from the frith. His most prudent course 
would have been to turn back here, since 
farther on the way was still more difficult to 
travel upon; under the Horn, the road to 
begin with was so stony and steep, that even 
in good weather none but an Icelandic horse 
would have been capable of keeping its foot- 
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ing on it. When they had reached this spot, 
in a moment the "Brownie" reared on her hind- 
legs ; Kjartan set his heels in her sides and 
used the whip, but the old horse would not 
move from the spot. 

Just then Kjartan looked up into the 
weather, the mist divided above the lofty 
mountain, and the Horn projected forth ; it 
struck him that it moved, it was as if it said 
mockingly, " Comey if you dare /" And he 
beheld in a bank of fog a preternatural figure, 
that with one hand seemed to rock the stone, 
whilst with the other it struck after something 
in the air that resembled a gigantic Raven 
with outspread wings, and something fluttering 
in its beak. 

"Dost thou still believe that thou canst 
make me fear, Groa ?" shrieked Kjartan, burst- 
ing into a wild laugh that was lost in the 
violence of the storm. He wrenched the reins 
of the horse, so that the bit cut into its flesh 
and the blood flowed whilst he shouted : " I 
shall yet show you I am strong enough to 
defy you, if it were hell itself!" 

Then burst forth a terrific crash, as if earth 
had been torn from its foundations. It was 
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the Horn that, starting from its place, had 
crushed Kjartan and his horse I 

VIII. 

^'What is It ails Kjartan's Raven?" said 
Jon, the old herdsman, late at midnight. The 
storm was over, the air was still, and the 
heavens so bright and clear, that it was 
almost as light as if it were noonday. 

The Raven hopped to and fro outside the 
keeping-room, beating its wings and screech- 
ing. It had neither peace nor quiet until 
everybody were on • their feet and out ; then 
it suddenly flew away in the direction of the 
frith. 

Torbjorn was seized with a presentiment of 
evil. 

" There is something wrong has happened ! 
Out, men all, and seek for Kjartan 1" he said. 

The following morning, when the sun in all 
his glorious magnificence stood in high heaven, 
they reached the spot where the accident had 
happened. Dark and silent sat the Raven 
by Kjartan's head, the only portion of his 
form the Horn had left untouched. 

" So this has been the end of thee, my 
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proud boy!" thought Torbjorn, the tears 
streaming down his face. 

"See you not she was the strongest, old 
Groa was?" murmured Jon the herdsman. 
" It was thy fault, cursed Raven !" added he, 
taking up a stone from the road which he 
threw after the bird, without, however, reach- 
ing it. Then slowly the Raven lifted his 
outspread wings and rose heavenwards, a 
couple of times he flew round his dead friend, 
then vanished behind the cleft that had been 
cut in the mountain by the fall of the Horn. 
From that day forth Kjartan's Raven was 
never seen again. 
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THE SETTLER. 

I. 

The wooden building outside the warm 
springs, some quarter of a mile east of 
Rejkiavik, the common wash-house of the 
town, was this evening too small to contain 
all the girls ; there was not even place for the 
half of them, and they therefore speedily- 
agreed to remain in the open air; it was 
indeed magnificent summer weather, and no 
one could grumble, since it was the choice of 
all. This matter settled, they set to work in 
earnest. The bank of the stream was edged by 
a long stretch of busy girls ; there was wringing 
and rinsing and spreading out of linen all 
round the grass-field, and, truth to say, their 
merriment did not slacken under their in- 
dustry; their laughter echoed to the arched 
heavens, the hours flew with it, and it was 
midnight. 



Life in Iceland, 59 

Then one of them thought that a cup of 
coffee would not be amiss ; it happened that 
the same idea had struck her right-hand 
neighbour. This congeniality of sentiment 
luckily met with no dissentient voice among 
the whole flock of girls, and one, two, three, 
all hands stopped work, kettles were sunk 
into the spring, that trusted to nobody's help 
but its own to keep its water boiling; cups 
and saucers, and all other requisites needed, 
came forth, and the girls sat themselves in a 
circle on the grass, so as to enjoy the feast to 
the utmost, which they seasoned with all 
kinds of fun and banter and petty railleries 
at each other, but all in a spirit of innocent 
good-nature, taking care to wing no poisoned 
shaft around. 

It was a soft, bright summernight, so still 
and calm that only now and then a lazy wind- 
puff troubled itself to blow aside the smoke- 
wreaths that rose from the spring — thickest 
near its source, and gradually decreasing as it 
descended towards its mouth in the lake — 
and which seemed to have the intention of 
fixing its dwelling upon the banks of the 
stream and the surrounding moor, so slowly 
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did the blue-grey veil circle and wave itself 
around and over all; so that grazing horse, 
brown turf-stacks, and all that was elevated 
above the moor played bo-peep behind ever- 
changing clouds of steam. In the north and 
west the still and solemn mountain-peaks 
lifted themselves in soft wavy lines towards 
the heavens, which even in this hour were 
almost bathed in clear daylight. 

As far as ever eye and ear could reach the 
sea lay smooth and soundless. 

The stillness of nature was unbroken, save 
by the glad voices of the young girls and the 
little wagtail, whose best-loved haunts are in 
these places ; it could not sleep for them, and 
so it made the best of it, and, joining in the 
merriment, sang them now and then a little 
song. Well, little songster, you could just as 
well have kept silent, for indeed there was no 
one who had time to listen to you ! 

However, there came one that in a moment 
restrained the mirth of the party — an Odin's- 
hen, that most graceful of birds, glided out of 
the opposite bank. It had also been disturbed 
by the noise, and thought the night all too 
beautiful to be lost under the muddy bank, 
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above all as it might not be left to sleep in 
peace and quietness. It sailed straight down 
with the stream until it was just below the 
place where the girls sat; here the stream 
broke into stronger gyrations, and shot down- 
wards in rings, and the bright brown speckled 
little beauty swung round and round as if 
performing a circular dance, yet constantly 
keeping as upright and stately as if it intended 
to represent a liliputian swan. 

At first the girls scarcely drew breath for 
fear of frightening the bird away, and to keep 
the pretty sight as long as possible before 
their eyes. The restless stream, however, 
cared but little for their wishes, and bore the 
exquisite little swimmer round a bend in its 
course where it vanished from their sight. 
Then Guldbjorg, the daughter of the saddler, 
who, full of fun, was the life and soul of every 
meeting of the girls when she improvised a 
song — for she possessed this gift — or hit upon 
sonle jocose idea or other, exclaimed : " Can 
any of you say which amongst us most 
resembles that bird ?" 

The questioner had certainly never given 
the question a thought before it sprang from her 



62 Three Sketches of 

lips, much less then had the others expected it ; 
but as it so frequently happens with a sudden 
question, there was a something with it that 
instinctively directed them to the answer. Be 
that as it may, certain it is that when their 
eyes ran round the circle to find the right one, 
they all rested, with the exception of her own, 
upon the same object — the beautiful Stejniin 
Kolbejn's daughter. 

"That does Stejniin," they exclaimed, 
with one voice. 

" Yes, that is so clear we can rhyme on the 
matter,? said Guldbjorg, and off she went into 
the foUowmg extemporised distich : 

" Straight and light. 

Fine and bright. 
The bird looked on the waters ; 

It came, 'tis gone— 

But we know one 
Just like it, 'mongst Earth's daughters." 

This verse gave rise to fresh jokes and 
laughter, but Stejnun said : " I would that I 
may only resemble Odin's bird in this, to hold 
myself bravely up when the stream of life is 
most contrary, and that I may fly my own 
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high way % when I am weary of letting it drive 
me farther." 

" Couldst thou rest contented to remain on 
earth, little Stejnun, then perhaps we others 
might be permitted to follow in thy train," 
said a girl with a pair of cheeks like full- 
blown peonies. She had too often been the 
object of taunts upon her good condition, so 
was not likely to be spared after this remark. 

" Yes, truly ; for at all events Maria must 
have a pretty long fast before she will be in 
condition to enter on a flying match with 
Stejnun," said another. 

This brought with it fresh laughter, and so 
the fun passed to something new, wit and 
jest spun round, and Stejnun was the theme 
of conversation. 

But at last, strengthened and refreshed, 
they set to work again in good earnest. It 
was morning, broad daylight now. Well, let 
them work. In the meantime we will make 

m 

a little closer acquaintance with Stejnun. 

II. 

It was towards the end of 1830, in the last 
days of King Frederik VI., that Kolbejn, 
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giving up his place in Ostenlahd, removed to 
this town. He bought himself one of the 
so-called "West houses" on the hill, with a 
few acres of land around it, and was very soon 
a highly-esteemed man, who not only had a 
good fortune to begin with, but knew, more- 
over, how to increase it under new circum- 
stances. Thus he was one of the first in this 
part of the country that saw the advantage of 
using decked boats in the fishery, and had 
therefore, besides a couple of boats, a little 
schooner, that most successfully fished out in 
thef deep waters. His example had weight 
with other daring men. He was a clever and 
thoughtful man^ who could counsel and advise 
upon everything, a far-seeing and determined 
man, who gave his opinion in a straightforward 
way, without respect of persons. This charac- 
teristic showed itself more strikingly as years 
rolled on, particularly after the death of old 
King Frederik, when the new king of Den- 
mark, Christian VHI., had restored to Iceland 
the right of speaking and deliberation in the 
affairs that related to its own people. The 
Althing — or at any rate its name — recalled to 
the people grand remembrances of heroic 
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times, and awakened memorials of the past. 
At the first election of the people Kolbejn 
was numbered amongst its Thingsmen, and 
he must regard it as a self-evident fact that it 
should be so, for without contradiction he 
was the ablest man of the people in the town, 
and had always spoken freely, and never 
hidden his dissatisfaction with the Danish 
adjudication. It can easily be understood 
that with such feelings he was united heart 
and soul to the opposition party in the Go- 
vernment ; in fact he was its determined and 
most fearless leader, particularly when they 
spoke of carrying matters to extremes. 

In his own house Kolbejn was a positive 
authoritative man that regulated everything 
after his own will. His wife had been low- 
spirited and out of health from the summer in 
which her four bold Sons had fallen victims to 
the plague then passing through the land, and 
of all her flock of blooming children she saw 
but one remain — her daughter. From this 
hour she was crushed for ever ! This heavy 
loss was not without its mark upon the heart 
of Kolbejn also, and every one believed that 
this was the veritable reason of his leaving his 
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native place and removing to his present 
dwelling ; but he seemed quickly to get over 
it, and all his love rested now upon his daugh- 
ter, who was the apple of his eye, and in 
everything his joy and pride. 

Stejnun was formed in her father's mould, 
both in great and small. The wish that she 
expressed to resemble Odin's hen, so that she 
should never be obliged to be bound by the 
stream, was in reality a significant expression 
of her interior disposition and manner of feel- 
ing. With a fine and delicate exterior she 
combined a strong and daring soul that assimK 
lated in much to that of her father. This was 
the reason she felt such delight in listening to 
all he said, and particularly that in politics 
she felt involuntarily attracted to the side 
which he supported ; it was as the battle-cry 
to her that sounded in his voice. That at the 
bottom of all this discontent against the 
Danish rule, there was great injustice and 
excess apparent in her father's enmity and 
judgment, which arose from the lack of the 
essential necessity of a careful consideration 
of all the relations connected with it, she had 
not yet come to suspect; besides, what should 
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suggest such thoughts to her ? All her father's 
acquaintances were but the echoes of himself 
and his will; and the young men she and her 
friends most frequently listened to, pupils 
from the grammar-school in Bessestad, what 
wonder that their youthful opinions were less 
lofty and daring than his ? 

She had in the school a cousin who was 
accustomed to spend the short vacations of 
Christmas and Easter with Kolbejn. Things 
were plainly spoken of in those days. There 
was searching and judging, weighing and re- 
jecting, and whatever else was required to 
fulfil the duty of a good citizen. 

III. 

But out there by the warm springs there was 
no place for such grave matters. The high 
spirits of youth had subjects far fitter to en- 
gage them than the intricacies of politics ; and 
Stejnun well knew that from first to last of the 
whole flock of girls, she was the only one who 
had ever given a thought to such matters; for 
at this time, if truth will out, politics were not 
accustomed to be discussed except by the 

5—2 
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select few in this country; the great multitude 
had as yet no proper conception of its eleva- 
tion to be initiated into its mysteries. 

The girls by the springs had moreover 
other things to think about. The merriment 
and work continued until the afternoon ; then 
the clothes were ready — white and dry enough 
for folding. Fresh mirth arose over folding 
and placing in sacks and bags and carrying 
them to the town. Stejnun and Guldbjorg 
had no trouble with theirs, for Kolbejn's boy 
brought the black horse to fetch them. He 
drove the horse back, and the two friends, arm 
in arm, walked slowly home after him con- 
versing cheerfully. 

The summer evening was unusually beau- 
tiful. The nearest mountains had draped 
themselves in the setting sun in a wondrously 
soft-tinted mantle of reddish-blue, while the 
western Jokel* had swathed its cone in purple 
and gold, the deep border of which lay in 
folds far away across the wide-spreading 
horizon. A mild north-west wind just stirred 
the surface of the sea with a soft rippling 

• The ** Jokeler," is the name given to those moun- 
tams on ivhich the snow is perpetual in Iceland. 
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motion ; but, for all that, was strong enough 
to fill the sails of a large merchant brig, which 
at this moment sailed between the islands into 
the anchorage. The young girls were walking 
on the beach, and the rattle of the stones, 
worn smooth by the action of the water, as 
they slipped from under their feet, with the 
crash of the mussel-shells as they trod upon 
them, rendered it necessary for them to raise 
their voices to be heard by each other above 
the noise, but simultaneously they stood still 
silent and enchained by the beautiful sight 
presented by the brig as the anchor fell, and 
it turned its larboard quarters forward. The 
square sails fell like draped tapestry looped 
up under the cross-trees, and the magnificent 
Danish flag floating from the gaff shone in 
the evening sun. 

Through the soft evening stillness they 
could distinctly hear from on board the tones 
of a young fresh voice full of power. There 
was the decision of authority in it ; how nimbly 
the seamen scrambled up the shrouds at his 
clear short word. 

" That man can make himself obeyed," said 
Guldbjorg. 
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"Yes, that he can," replied Stejnun. Never- 
theless, that which had affected her most was 
the tone of hearty sympathy that rang through 
the voice. The tones still sounded in her 
ear as she walked along more silently; at last 
they descended the hill into the town, but as 
she entered her father s paddock she tossed 
her head with an expression of countenance 
that, had she expressed her feelings in words, 
would have found vent in some such words as 
these, "Away with nonsense !" 

IV. 

The brig Johanne, of which there had been 
a long time much expectant conversation 
amongst the merchants of the town, was a 
perfectly new ship that had this time made its 
first voyage. It had shown itself a superior 
sailer, and had made an unusually short pas- 
sage. It was, therefore, not to be doubted 
that it could still take out fish from here to 
Spain, and be back again with a cargo of salt 
before the late autumn storms and dark nights 
put an end to the navigation for the year; but 
in that case they must work. There was dis- 
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charging and lading day and night, the boats 
passed between the ship and the bridge, and 
there was no permission to go on shore granted 
to any of the crew before the brig sailed on 
her new voyage, which took place a couple of 
weeks after the evening on which we introduce 
our readers. 

Time passed : August, September, and 
October came to a close. The last merchant 
vessel left the haven, whose only animation 
consisted now in the fishing-boats and the 
little schooner of Kolbejn's that sailed in once 
and again when she was short of provisions or 
such like. 

Then came the storms and set the ocean in 
commotion, and the cold followed in their 
train. The waves lashed up against the rock, 
where the water sought footing by freezing 
and hanging down in long icicles, that grew 
by each new stroke of the waves. The snow 
fell far down over the mountains and betokened 
an early winter. 

There was still no news from the brig. At 
this time there was no steam-ship to connect 
Iceland with the rest of the world, and soon 
people did not know what to think of its long 
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disappearance. But one morning it was «aiJ 
that a dark speck was visible outside by 
*' Skagen." 

A crowd was soon collected upon the mill- 
bank, and other elevated places ; telescopes 
were brought out and passed from hand to 
hand. If it might only be the brig! No! 
judging from its appearance, that had a very 
different rigging from this. But what then 
could it be ? 

The guessing and conjecturing was long, for 
the black point crept forward at a snail's pace, 
and seemed as if it would never approach 
nearer. The day passed and the long night 
followed it. However, whilst it crawled 
slowly in, the wind had worked and carried 
the floating object with it ; it was now seen 
north of the headland, and through the 
telescope they could distinctly see that it was 
the dismantled hull of a sea-vessel that drove 
forward under some rags of canvas. Now 
there was no tarrying in sending off boats 
from land to meet it. You can well believe 
no hand would be idle, and towards noon the 
miserable remains of the brig Johanne were 
towed into the same place on which she had 
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cast anchor for the first time upon that beau- 
tiful summer evening. 

Of course it was not long before every child 
in the town knew how much the remnant of 
the crew had suffered since the brig, three 
weeks ago, had lost in a storm her masts, 
rudder, and half her equipment ; that the 
captain had been washed overboard by a tre- 
mendous sea, and in trying to save himself 
and reach the ship again by swimming, was 
crushed by a falling cross-tree; that the boats 
were washed away, iand that they all expected 
certainly to go under, but the courage and 
endurance of the young first mate, Hansen, 
had saved what yet remained of men and 
ship. The young captain's name was on' 
every lip, his praise in every mouth. 

"He must be a proud fellow who calls that 
man son,'* thought Kolbejn, and it was with 
difficulty he could hide an old smart that in 
this moment pierced his heart again. 

But in Stejniin's heart rang once more the 
tones of a voice that recalled the magnificence 
of the summer, aiid now it was permitted to 
make sweet music there. 
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V. 

KOLBEJN JONSoN, the son of a sister of 
Kolbejn, after whom he was called, and whose 
declared favourite he was, should at the next 
examination finish his scholastic studies. At 
that time this final trial of ability gave the 
candidates admittance to the clerical office, 
and it was the intention of his family that he 
should receive ordination and become the 
curate of his weakly father as soon as the 
examination was over. And old Kolbejn had 
arranged in his own mind that then he should 
woo his cousin Stejnun and lead her home as 
his bride. To this end had all the Christmas 
attentions pointed, and he never once doubted 
but his wishes would be happily fulfilled. 
The young folks seemed formed for each 
other: a cross word had never been heard 
between them. Stejnun was in fact accustomed 
to her cousin as he was, and his attentions 
and kindness to her on ever)'' occasion had 
caused her to overlook that infusion of im- 
portant self-esteem in his character that some- 
times showed itself in his intercourse with 
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others, and which arose from the fact that, 
being an only child, he had been spoiled by 
his parents, and as he had always been a clever 
lad in school he had taken too high an opinion 
of himself, and in his own imagination he 
sometimes suspected himself to be a great and 
beaming light. 

Now, latterly, it happened strangely enough 
that Stejnun, who formerly had scarcely given 
her cousin a thought when he was not present, 
began to think of him, and that, as above all, 
she had scarcely ever thought of rendering to 
herself any account of her feelings towards 
him, began now very frequently to question 
them; but, alas! the more she thought of him 
the paler became his image in her thoughts. 
Was he handsome? He! so stout; and, added 
to this, a head of hair — well, all but — red. 
Was he a cleverer fellow than the rest of 
them t Well, to hear his severe censures upon 
this and that, one might indeed believe so. 
Was he liberal-minded, equitable } Well, 
certainly, one should not measure all men in 
the same mould.. If the past had sins upon 
his conscience, would not the present recom- 
pense for it } Ah, it was a secret, but Stejnun 
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had a still small voice in her heart that was a 
party on the other side. 

Stejnun had always from a child had the 
run of the saddler's house ; Guldbjorg was 
indeed her bosom friend, but it could not be 
denied that her visits during this winter were 
more frequent than they had ever been. Her 
parents never troubled themselves about the 
matter, but there were sharp eyes amongst 
the young girls in the town, who were not 
slow in thinking that the new commander of 
the brig Johanne, who was lodging at the 
saddler's until the ship should be in condition 
to put to sea, and this could not possibly be 
before the spring, had certainly not quite 
frightened her from the house since she was 
there so often ; and he was so frequently to be 
seen in pleasant chat with her and Guldbjorg. 
Had they but seen her cheeks redden and her 
eyes beam when she chanced to exchange a 
few words with the handsome young man 
alone — yes ! then they would assuredly have 
known still more. 

So stood affairs as Christmas approached. 
The vacation began, and her cousin arrived. 
How changed he was for Stejnun from the 
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last visit ; how natural it was to her now that 
this and that could not be as he said. She 
could also have an opinion upon matters as 
well as he ; and her opinion was now very 
different to his. Kolbejn Jonson stared, and 
was so taken aback with this at first, as to 
lose his presence of mind ; but he quickly- 
recovered himself in the consciousness of his 
great superiority. " That will pass ; wait 
only until the Christmas ball comes!" he 
thought. 

Some days after this he brought her an in- 
vitation to the ball. This^ was, he knew, the 
greatest joy that he could have procured for 
her; and last year in her delight she had 
kissed him because he had subscribed, but 
for her sake, to it. But now what ailed her } 
Did it give her no pleasure } Well then, she 
could not be well. Had he not better fetch 
the country doctor } 

"She could send for the doctor herself if 
she required him, and Kolbejn might cease 
troubling himself about anything !" 

Young Kolbejn knew neither the why nor 
wherefore of all this, and none the less could 
he make it out when that same evening she 
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came of her own accord and said she would 
now like to go with him to the ball. 

Could he but have suspected that the reason 
she wished to go so much with him was that 
she had heard in the interval that Guldbjorg 
would be there with — the Dane, 

VI. 

The evening of the ball came. Athwart the 
end of the street, that from the west side led 
directly from the harbour through the town, 
the low house, which was then the club-room 
of the locality, was beaming in a splendour of 
light. Every one in possession of the necessary 
public estimation and age and for the rest 
were capable of footing it in step to the 
policeman's orchestral flute, was there. Even 
outside in the street the windows were be- 
sieged by a mass of heads, great and small, 
who seemed in the highest state of enjoyment 
and content, in spite of small inconvenient 
circumstances incident to their position, which 
might be supposed to take somewhat from the 
more pleasurable enjoyment of life here ; for 
the street was one sheet of ice, and it was a 
biting frost. It was well for them that the 
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warmth of the ball-room had thawed the 
panes, so that outside they could see everything 
perfectly ; the lamps all round the walls, and 
the lights in the great dazzling glass chandelier 
in the middle of the room. 

The Government officials wore their red 
gold-brocaded , uniforms, and the young girls 
all in white, with the young student dressed in 
black ; everything could be seen, and you may 
be sure it was well for the greater part in 
the room that the thick windows intervened 
between their ears and the tongues of the 
audience outside. 

"Look you at that lump of fat! he has 
much to do to keep from melting in the 
warmth !" said a little fellow with his hands 
cased in great leathern mittens, cap with ear- 
flaps, and a blue frozen nose-tip pressed to 
the window-pane. 

" Why, yes ; for he has something more to 
occupy him than dangling after one's heels ; 
whilst we draw fish in twelve degrees of cold, 
he will find it good for his health, he will !'* 
answered his companion in a voice that sounded 
half-frozen. 

The genteel shopman had just led his lady 
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to a seat panting, but smiling in a state 
of glorious satisfaction, whilst, with an im- 
mense red silk handkerchief, he wiped the 
dripping perspiration from his brow. Little 
did he imagine that just at that instant he 
was the object of attention for the most 
verdant of the youths present — the imperti- 
nence of his own shop-boy ! 

Guldbjorg and Stejnunsat side by side ; the 
first was dressed in a white ball-dress, and 
looked well in it — healthy, confident, and as 
full of the enjoyment of life as she always 
was; but Stejnun, although she only wore the 
daily Icelandic dress, still carried off the palm 
from most of those present. The close-fitting 
black jacket set off to perfection her soft, 
slender and elastic figure, and the black cap, 
with its silver circlet and silk tassel, sat so 
coquet over her golden hair, which, collected 
in two long plaits, hung down from the back 
of her head almost to her feet; her fresh 
cheeks glowed, her glad eyes beamed. " How 
could she help it ?" every heart was hers that 
looked upon her in. this moment. 

There was an old woman, however, outside 
the window who looked offended because she 
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had not dressed herself smart enough for such 
a festive occasion as this. 

" She looks really nice this evening, Guldb- 
jorg, that she does !" said she to the saddler's 
servant-maid. " That makes a show, the red 
sash she has on ; but it is very strange that 
Stejnun does not wear a Danish dress since 
she has come to the Dane's ball ; but she dare 
not do that for young Kolbejn's sake, I can 
well think !" 

"Stuff! she cares mighty little for Kolbejn 
Jonson !" answered the one to whom she 
spoke. " No, no ; watch only to whom she 
gives her knot when the cotillion begins; I 
bet ten to one it will be to him with whom 
she is spinning round now !" 

" What do you say, Captain Hansen ?'* 

"Only look how she simpers at what he 
said ; that is plain enough, I know !" 

But there were many besides these two 
who had noticed that Stejnun and the young 
seaman were not indifferent to each other, and, 
as might be expected, it had not escaped her 
cousin's attention that in her turn, or out of 
it, she was every moment flying over the floor 
at the side of the sailor. What a handsome 

6 
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pair they were! Kolbejn was ready to fly 
out of his skin at the sight. Hansen was, 
without contradiction, the best dancer in the 
room this evening, and the king in the eyes of 
all the ladies ; he had in his bearing that 
open bold seaman's deportment that sat so 
naturally upon him and became him so well ; 
in that, without the slightest ostentation, it 
was joined to a certain softness and consider- 
ateness in all he did, that made so much 
greater impression, since every one knew that 
he was accustomed to command, and that 
just in the consciousness of his superiority he 
had effected that which, above all, had made 
him the lion of the town for this winter. 

As he led Stejnun again to her place, 
Kolbejn was immediately by her side. 

"We dance the supper-dance together, 
Stejnun ?" he said, in a tone that plainly im- 
plied> Of course you have no objection to this. 

'* That I cannot, cousin ; for I have promised 
it to Mr. Hansen," answered Stejnun. 

"I should think you might have supposed 
I should just have wished for this dance. I 
am surely a little nearer to you than that 
Dane V he answered hotly. 
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" I think that in this matter I require no- 
body's advice but my own, Kolbejn!" answered 
Stejnun, with blushing cheeks, "and I can 
just tell you that if I dance with nobody but 
you this evening I shall not dance at all V 

In this instant Hansen again approached, 
evidently with the intention of inviting Stej- 
nun to another turn on the floor. Kolbejn 
turned towards him with sparkling eyes and 
a mien as if he intended to crush his adversary, 
and who can say what might have happened 
if Guldbjorg had not been quick-witted enough 
to rise from her seat, seize Kolbejn*shand and 
say : 

*' Now let us two dance !" 

Irresistibly he felt himself drawn by her 
voice, and with the words " Come then !" he 
started like a whirlwind on the floor with her, 
at the same time sending after Stejnun a 
glance of rage, who had accepted Hansen's 
invitation to dance. 

From this moment Kolbejn's conduct was 
almost unbearable. He poured down one 
glass of wine after the other, tore along in the 
dance so that he was in a perfect vapour-bath, 
and was very soon the terror of all the ladies. 

6—2 
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The pain he caused to Stejnun was heightened 
to overflowing from the high degree of atten- 
tion he attracted towards her by his looks and 
exclamations. Here again Guldbjorg showed 
herself a true friend, and she also understood 
how to tame the ungovernable young man for 
a short time, now with sober earnestness, 
now with jest ; but, spite of all, the ball be- 
came a place of unbearable torture at last for 
Stejnun, who got up and left the hall to go 
home. She put on her shawl and was about 
to leave the house, when Hansen stood by her 
side. 

" You must not go, Stejnun !" he entreated. 
" For God's sake let me go. I can no longer 
endure it in there !** 

"Then, however, you will permit me to 
accompany you ?'* he asked. 

She answered nothing to this, which he 
naturally took for consent, so fetching his hat 
and great-coat, the next instant they were 
side by side in the street. 

Let nobody wonder at a lady from a ball 
venturing thus out into the night, without the 
least regard to wind or weather, without calling 
a carriage or other conveyance of that kind. 
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But, first and foremost, the whole town did not 
possess a single carriage, and the one sedan- 
chair, which at this time was placed at the 
service of the ladies under the difficulties of 
mud, impassable weather, or any natural 
weakness when they would go to a ball, a 
girl like Stejnun, even if she had been suffi- 
ciently genteel to take such a thing into con- 
sideration, would not, for anything you could 
offer, have sat herself in it No, with her 
shawl over her head she was sufficiently pro- 
tected from the cold, and, with him by her 
side, what needed she more. 

But certain it is her thoughts were any- 
where but upon the way they went, for instead 
of going west over the hill towards her father's 
house, they passed straight down the sands 
by the frozen sea before the town, where, in 
the days of childhood, the steep slope had so 
often afforded a course for her sledge, and the 
bright smooth sheet of ice had tempted her to 
an exhilarating slide. 

A quiet winter night surrounded them ; 
there was no moon in the firmament and but 
few stars ; the arched vault of heaven had a 
strange louring look, veiled by dusky-hued 
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clouds, as if the weather were on the point of 
change. No sound reached them save now 
and then the distant bark of a dog or the 
faint cry of a sea-gull, but they did not 
remark it. From time to time a broad black 
shadow floated over their heads ; it was a 
raven that flew before them on the way, but 
of that also they were unconscious. 

They were conscious of naught save what 
he whispered into her soul as they walked 
along, his arm around her waist, and he in 
low and tender tones told her of the life out 
there, where the broad soft beech-forests 
crown the verdant coasts as the white-sailed 
ships pass by in hundreds. As he unrolled 
these pictures for her soul, how clearly shone 
before her a white house on the strand in the 
radiant sunbeams ! The windows and doors 
were framed in wreathing honeysuckle mixed 
with sweetbriar and hops ; but in the door- 
way she saw a face beaming with gladsome 
happiness, and she knew that it was her own 
— the captain's wife — who recognised her 
husband's ship there, amongst the happy ones 
that first sought the harbour with a good 
cargo. 
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" Shall I not put thee into my story V 
he asked, but the answer he must guess from 
the sinking of a young beautiful head until it 
rested in confident trust upon his shoulder. 

Then, in a moment, the gloomy night was 
changed to dazzling brightness. She lifted 
up her head, and both turned; the young 
sailor gazed with amazement upon this singu- 
lar spectacle so unknown to him. 

Sweeping across the wide and lofty arch of 
heaven, the aurora borealis spread its waving 
tongues of fire that stretched themselves with 
ever deepening swell, resting its glimmering 
arch in ceaseless lustre now upon the north, 
now upon the east, and now upon the western 
horizon. It changed in its ever varied play 
to all the colours in the rainbow, and in its 
strange transformations took so many changes 
and in such rich variety, that human fantasy 
could not conceive them. By degrees it spread 
over the whole archway of heaven, so that it 
became a cupola of golden rays that spanned 
the silent mountains, sea, and town. What 
wonderfully gorgeous pictures did he not col- 
lect from all this that passed before his eyes ! 

He stood long in perfect SkUaw^'^^ ^^^^^ 



88 Three Sketches of 

moved by the grandeur of this midnight 
scene. 

"And I shall deprive thee of this, Stejnun," 
he said at last, as he read her pride and delight 
at this spectacle in her beaming eyes. 

" No, you will not ; I shall bear it with me 
down there when I follow thee," she replied. 
And now I feel myself doubly rich in this since 
thotc hast gazed upon the sight with me." 

It was pain for them to separate, but the 
striking of the church clock reminded them of 
home, and they passed through the snow- 
covered paddock both silent, sunk in feelings 
of the highest solemnity. 

Even in after years he could never think 
upon the evening in which he won his dear 
wife without again experiencing a sense of the 
solemnity he felt when he stood with his arm 
round her waist, beneath the vaulted arch of 
God's own cathedral, that seemed as if adorned 
by Him in this magnificence to shine upon the 
altar where their young love was plighted. 

VII. 

As might be expected after such an extra- 
ordinary display of the northern lights, the 
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next morning brought with it a change of 
weather. The wind sprang up, and with the 
strong east wind followed a raw damp tempera- 
ture — sleet and driving rain succeeded the 
clear, still frosty days. The sea-mew circled 
round and round with clamour and shrieks 
down by the coast, whilst up in the grass- 
fields the ravens crept together with draggled 
feathers and drooping wings, making most 
melancholy figures of themselves. With 
Stejnun the state of things inside her home 
was pictured by the prospect outside so 
long as Kolbejn Jonson*s Christmas visit 
still continued. His self-love had been 
wounded in the highest degree at being put 
aside for a Dane, and now he was of course 
more than ever enraged at Stejnun*s happy 
feelings, which she found impossible to hide 
under a bushel. His taunts and surly manner 
made him by no means more agreeable in 
Stej nun's eyes, but it soon opened those of 
her parents. Her mother who, into the bar- 
gain, felt herself at this time so ill that it 
required the force of necessity to keep from 
bed, was completely cast down at the thought 
of the storm that was brewing in the house. 
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She knew her husband's resolute will ; knew 
that his plans and the wish nearest his heart 
was being crossed by the misunderstanding 
between the young people, and she had seen 
his face wax pale as a sheet from the anger 
that shot through him when he awoke to the 
consciousness of the true grounds for this 
conduct. So far he had uttered no word upon 
the matter, but the morning his nephew re- 
turned to Bessestad at the end of the vacation, 
and at leave-taking had thanked his uncle for 
the pleasant visit, he said : 

"Thou hast less to thank for than thy 
speech implies, kinsman ; but first get thy 
examination well out of hand, then I intend 
that we shall speak together in a different 
fashion ; by that time Stejnun will also have 
learned to understand that we are three in this 
matter/* 

" There you are mistaken, father ; we shall 
remain then as we are now — there will be at 
least /^//r in this matter/' replied Stejnun, and 
with a proud toss of her head she passed 
quickly from the room. 

Kolbejn was angry, but in the glance he 
sent after his daughter, one could have traced 
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another sentiment besides pure anger at her 
bold self-assertion of independence, — a some- 
thing that might have been construed thus : 
" I should perhaps have done the same." 

Later on in the day he put on a little 
roughness and said, " It is better, Stejnun, 
that thou keep away from the saddler's for 
the present." 

"The less I see him, so much the more can 
I think of him,'* thought Stejntin; but soon, if 
she would meet her friend, it must be only in 
the secret resting-place of her own heart, for 
as the days grew longer he was obliged to 
leave the town so as to be at hand to hasten 
the reparations going on with the brig, which 
had been obliged to seek winter shelter in a 
neighbouring haven more fitted by nature to 
protect it from the wild storms than was the 
roadstead of Rejkjavik. 

But before his departure he openly sought 
Kolbejn, and told him that Stejnun and he 
were one in heart, and now only waited for 
the blessings of her parents on their union ; 
that he had every intention to make her 
happy ; that his worldly circumstances were 
such as brought a good income now. 
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and he had still better prospects for the 
future. 

Kolbejn admired this straightforwardness, 
and felt, in spite of himself, attracted by the 
young seaman's demeanour, but he had passed 
his word to his sister for her son's union with 
his daughter; he had himself chosen his 
name — and — for this man he was but a Dane ! 

" I have given my word for another," he 
said, " and I have never been accustomed to 
pass my word without fulfilling what it im- 
plies ; and besides," added he, with a smile, 
expressive of a little disdain, " Stejniin had 
best remain where she has taken root, she 
will scarcely thrive upon other soil than the 
deposit behind the mountains of Iceland. 
We must therefore let this matter pass." 

This was his word — but against this the 
two young people set the immovable faith of 
their affection, and so long as the world has 
stood, and shall stand, love has and will be the 
strongest champion. 

The winter months passed in sorrow and 
anxiety in Kolbejn's house, for his wife's 
decline increased, until at last she could no 
longer rise from her bed. Towards Easter, 
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it was clear to every one that her days were 
numbered here on earth. In all this time, 
neither day nor night, had Stejntin moved 
from her mother's bed ; the weaker she be- 
came, just so much the more did the tender- 
ness and endurance of the daughter increase. 
It was almost as if she imagined she had not 
been, for her mother what she should have 
been, and sought now to make reparation, 
just as if she had not done everything pos- 
sible to lift from that mother's soul the heavi- 
ness that had so long depressed it. It may 
be even as she now lay here and fought the 
last strife ! 

It was in the dusk of the evening of the 
sick woman's last day. The ordinary silence 
of the twilight hour was heightened in the 
house of sickness by that peculiar stillness 
which the solemn visitor always sends before 
him as his herald. They came and went 
with hushed footsteps, they spoke in voices 
softened and subdued, the dog was silenced 
at the faintest bark. Kolbejn stood thought- 
fully outside the house, leaning against the 
hard frozen bank. . His eyes were turned 
westward, where the Joklen lifted up its head 
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in the clear frosty air, arrayed in the splendour 
of the setting sun*s last ray. Now here, now 
only there, thought he ; now the last ray of 
glory is quenched ! So will it be in therey the 
last beam of our life-in-one will soon be put 
out. Was it not almost that already ? The 
last two days and nights she had lain uncon- 
scious ; would that he might once more get a 
smile from those dear eyes, that long since 
in his youthful days had filled his heart with 
warmth and joy. 

And he should obtain this when he went in. 
He had softly opened the door, but his foot 
was stayed involuntarily, for he heard again 
the old sweet, tender voice which still echoed 
so fond and faithful into his soul. " My 
blessing rest upon you both," he heard her say 
to Stejniin, who stood leaning over her bed, 
dissolved in silent tears. " Thy father's will 
follow later; but it will be very lonely for him, 
poor man ! Do not forget him in his old age, 
Stejnun." 

Just then her eye fell upon her sorrow- 
laden husband, who approached her bed. 
Exerting her last remnant of strength, she 
lifted her head from the pillow, laid one hand 



Life in Iceland. 95 

upon her daughter's head, and with the other 
grasped the outstretched hand of her husband. 
" Now it is well. Good-night !" she said, in 
a strangely fresh and melodious voice. Then 
her head sank back upon the pillow. 

The light was brought, and as they looked 
more closely on her, she had sank to rest in 
that sleep that knows no waking. 

VIII. 

The day upon which Kolbejn from the west 
house buried his wife, proved that he was a 
man of estimation among his people, for the 
train that assembled in the churchyard to 
witness their sympathy with the partner of 
the deceased, was very numerous, and con- 
sisted not only of the townsfolk, but even of 
the proprietors from a distance. The mer- 
chants floated their flags half-mast high, and 
the funeral was celebrated with the highest 
degree of solemnity. The tones of the new 
organ swelled over the coffin — this was one 
of the first occasions on which the organ had 
been heard in the church— and by the grave 
the pupils from Bessestad sang. 
Young Kolbejn had arrived the evening 
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before the funeral, and had not father and 
daughter both been so absorbed in their grief, 
they must immediately have been struck by 
the change in him. ' 

The young man's disposition had under- 
gone a complete revolution, and as a conse- 
quence, his exterior behaviour was a perfect 
contrast to what it had been when they saw 
him last. - He met Stejnun in a friendly and 
natural manner, while he testified his sym- 
pathy with her, and neither word nor look 
betrayed that any sting remained in his mind 
for the repulse she had given him. But the 
reason of this was as follows : 
• Soon after the Christmas visit, it gradually 
became clear to him that in reality he had 
never properly understood the right nature of 
his feelings for Stejnun, but had quietly 
acquiesced in what others had arranged for 
him in the matter without question. Now, to 
his amazement, he opened his eyes to the fact 
that she was to him a dear relative and 
nothing more, and that her union with who- 
ever it might be — hem ! — a Dane ? — well for 
that matter it was more than he could do to 
hinder it — was an affair in which he had not 
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the least concern. This discovery brought 
with it a peace and tranquillity of miiid highly 
favourable for the study necessary for his 
degree ; and for the last three months Homer 
and Genesis, Ursin and Svenningsen, reigned 
^n his thoughts by day and his dreams by 
night. 

But were his thoughts quite filled by these ? 
No ! it had very often happened that a fresh 
bright face peeped from the books, so that 
the Greek and Hebrew characters, and the 
mathematical and geometrical figures changed 
themselves to blue eye or rosy cheeks, on 
words that would sound in joyous melody, as 
when Guldbjorg took his hand, and said : 
" Now we two will dance, Kolbejn;" or as 
when she improvised one of her little songs. 

At the funeral of his mother, Stejnun, 
after so long, long an absence, first saw him 
again whom she could least have mfssed on 
this occasion, since she must see him in secret, 
and bear to him the blessing she who slept 
below had breathed for them in her life's last 
moment. 

His stay in the town was not more than a 
couple of days, and yet it was sufficiently long 

7 
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absence of her husband on his different 
vogages, she alone must direct and attend to 
all the affairs of the family. But he heard 
frequently from them, and as years went 
^ound his conviction and assurance grew 
stronger and stronger, that the foundations of 
his daughter's happiness were fixed upon a 
rock. Nor was he ignorant that Stejntln was 
a wise and prudent woman, a wife who could 
hold her own against any one when in a diffi- 
culty that touched her husband and children, 
and that under many vicissitudes of life she 
had borne even-handed with her husband 
every severe dispensation of Providence with 
calmness and strength of soul. And there- 
fore Kolbejn was proud of his daughter, and 
when he sat and thought of her he would 
rub his hands in the glad thought that in 
nothing need she stand behind the Danes over 
there ! 

For the rest, he had not, during that time, 
rested on the shelf and suffered Time to run 
past him. No ; he had kept pace with it, and 
sought to satisfy to the fullest extent all that 
it demanded of him. The old house, whose 
walls and roof had been of clay and green- 
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cleave a way onward through the air. At 
every attempt they were driven back by an 
irresistible force that met its first resistance in 
the blow with which the wave they fell upon 
threw them again up into the air. The whole 
town seemed to shake from its foundation, 
arid that not a single house succumbed to the 
violent assaults of the storm was a miracle 
that must be attributed to the tough elastic 
nature of the wood of which most of the 
houses were built, for a brick building would 
have had no possibility of holding together in 
such weather. Kolbejn's schooner, that had 
just finished fitting out for its first spring 
voyage, lay in the haven. For a long time it 
bore it well ; stern and topsail were cut 
away by the wind, which at the same time 
would have sunk the vessel had not the 
stout anchor-chain appeared willing to defy 
the anvil-strokes of the waves to a trial of 
strength. 

Then said one who was watching with his 
glass from behind the houses where every one 
sought shelter : 

"Now I believe the schooner drives; her 
one chain must have sprung.** 

7—2 



^ \ 



iOO Three Sketches of 

Yes, a second could also see it. As he 
spoke the first speaker exclaimed : 

" She is drifting to the rock on the east ; 
so good-night to thee, schooner." 

But the danger to the schooner had also 
been remarked by the saviour of the brig 
Johanne^ who had also immediately perceived 
that the only escape the schooner had from 
destruction was to change her course by 
means of sails, and run her aground upon the 
sands farther down in the bay, inside the 
rocks before spoken of. There was a couple 
of men on board, but they seemed to have 
given up all exertion, for they stood as if 
stupefied by the rattlings, holding fast in the 
shrouds, w*hilst the ship dro\*e along to certain 
destruction. The }X)ung seaman found it im- 
possible to remain longer among the crowd of 
idle and profitless spectators. He must away 
whether his attempt succeed or not; no matter 
must tiy. A moment after he had sue- 
in launching a boat, with the assistance 
some other brave felloi^^ and after a \igo- 
battle with the elements they reached 
iressd before it was yet too late to turn 
tiie course of death. 
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In breathless and mute excitement the 
spectators, from their place of shelter, watched 
the whole manoeuvre. 

*' Now her tackling is free !'* " She changes 
her course T* " The schooner is saved 1" 
*' Hurrah for Captain Hansen!" flew from 
every mouth, but the storm drowned the 
sound of applause as if it were enraged that 
this man should be praised, the only one who 
had dared to try his strength with it to-day ! 

IX. 

One beautiful evening in May Stejnun re- 
ceived a visit from Guldbjorg. It was evident 
she had something very important to com- 
municate to her friend, for although they 
were alone in the room the conversation was 
carried on in whispering tones, and every fea- 
ture of Stejnun's countenance bore the 
impress of glad astonishment, which at last 
she could no longer restrain, but must give 
her surprise vent in an audible exclamation. 

" This is indeed the happiest tidings you 
could have brought me, Guldbjorg," she said \ 
" and God bless you both, aad ^w^ ^^\i.V^c^- 
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course of the day to enter the harbour; for 
the first time in his long life Kolbejn this day 
hoisted the Danish flag upon his house. If 
that were the^old schooner there outside then 
it had been painted and spruced up, and the 
old man, as he' stood in his home-field, nodded 
with a glance of contentment to it, and could 
not help thinking, " The little one out there 
holds herself bravely amongst the many proud 
war-ships that foreign lands have sent hither 
to honour king and country." From the early 
morning he was in a strangely glad expectant 
state of mind, and many times he said that he 
had a presentiment this day would bring a 
great and deep heart-gladness to him. He 
could not rest, but was out to see after the 
weather every instant ; at last he came in with 
the words, " Put on your best bib and tucker, 
Guldbjorg, for it clears nowT 

And so it had, the rain-clouds separated 
and the sun peeped forth. Then the cry ran 
round, "They come now!" and a moment 
after the royal frigate, Jylland^ followed by 
its escort of two Danish men-of-war, sailed 
from behind the green islands outside the 
haven. 
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. In a state of the most solemn expectation 
the people — men and women, young and old 
— waited on the shore. The brightening 
weather also added its share in heightening 
the splendour and joy of this solemn moment ; 
for the beams of the sun upon mountain and 
sea gave life to the whole landscape, and as 
if to form a glorious arch of honour for the 
royal ship, a mighty rainbow beamed on high, 
spanning the haven, its extremities stretching 
from the eastern to the western isles on either 
side. 

Then burst forth a royal salute from all the 
foreign men-of-war. Never had this land heard 
a salute that equalled that, the first greeting 
to the beautiful frigate, that with the royal 
standard floating froni her mast-head and 
foaming bow, rushed between the islands into 
the haven. Every ship which this majestic 
sailer passed was covered with flags and with 
manned oars, that expressed their homage in 
a salute that echoed in the distant mountains ; 
but the greeting of the people to the Danish 
King was borne to the foreign vessels in Den- 
mark's magnificent national song : 

** King Christian stood by the lofty mast," etc.. 
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which the musicians on the deck caused to 
echo over the waves. The whole scene was 
such as to affect both heart and mind in an 
indescribable manner. 

Kolbejn and his guest arrived in good time 
at the prettily and richly adorned landing- 
bridge. The old man's white head was raised 
upwards so that all could see from his beaming 
eyes the joy he bore deep within his silent 
breast. By his side shone Guldbjorg in full 
dress; the tastefully gold-embroidered dark 
jacket and skirt, the white coif that bears sa 
strong a resemblance in its form to the Phry- 
gian cap, with its golden fillets, and the trans- 
parent veil that fell in free folds over shoulder 
and back. To no one was this dress more 
becoming than to Guldbjorg, who looked as 
fearless and as fresh as in the old days, with 
her rosy cheeks and laughing eyes and round 
full figure. She had always been reckoned a 
beautiful woman, able to attract all eyes when 
she was dressed ; but to-day all eyes had 
something else to do. " Is he coming } Will 
he soon come ?" every eye asked whose gaze 
was concentrated upon the sea. 

Then^for the second time to-day, the thunder 
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of cannon rolled across the sea, and a boat, 
bearing the royal standard in the stern, flew 
toward the strand, impelled by the measured 
strokes of the seaman's oars, and a moment 
after King Christian IX. set foot upon the 
soil of Iceland, surrounded by the hearts of a 
people whose throbbing pulses beat for him a 
fervent and grateful reception. 

On his return home Kolb'ejn talked much 
with his guests, as every one else did, of the 
King's straightforward friendliness of manner. 
" Yes," said the old man, " it will be long 
before I forget the shake of the hand he gave 
me, and now I am his man !" 

XII. 

The same afternoon one of the sailor-boys 
on board the Kings frigate stood before 
the officer of the watch with his hand to 
his cap. 

"Whafs on thy heart now, Kolbejn Han- 
sen r asked he. 

" I wish to ask permission to go on shore 
Mr. Lieutenant," said the boy. 

"We lose no time, boy; his Majesty is 
scarcely, free from the ship before you come 
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Avith your leave for land. May be you imagine 
that Tivoli* has flitted over here !'* 

" I should take a letter from my mother to 
her father who lives here in the town," said 
the little fellow somewhat crestfallen at this 
half-refusal. 

" Hallo, lad ! that's another affair ; but who 
the deuce could have suspected that we had a 
bit of a stockfish here ? Well, smarten up in 
a twinkling, and you may go with the steam 
long-boat, that goes to land' directly; but re- 
member you are at the bridge again before 
ten. Do you hear Y' 

" Yes, Mr. Lieutenant," answered the boy ; 
as he touched his cap, turned to the right, 
and was away in a twinkling. 

Some one knocked at Kolbejn's door, but 
he was deep in conversation with Guldbjorg 
upon the important events of the day, so that 
he did not hear it. The knock was repeated, 
then Guldbjorg opened the door. Outside 

^ Tivoli, public gardens in Copenhagen, so-called, 
and which are celebrated for concerts and all kinds of 
summer amusements, and are visited by all classes, 
from royalty to the lowest mechanic. 
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stood a noble-looking boy in the dress of a 
Danish man-of-war ; the cap, with the name 
of the frigate in gold on the band, sat jauntily 
on the fair curly hair, ^d Guldbjorg often 
thought, when she recalled the look in his 
eye, that never before had she been caught by 
a look like this which prisoned her heart at 
the first moment of meeting. 
. " I should bring this letter,'* said the boy, 
taking one out, which, for precaution's sake, 
he had placed in his breast wrapped up in a 
pocket-handkerchief. " It is certainly for you," 
he said in a voice that betrayed by its tone 
his childish awe at sight of the upright old man 
of whom he had so often heard his mother 
speak. 

The old man received the letter with thanks, 
and bade the boy be seated. " It is from 
Stejnun," he said to Guldbjorg as he looked 
at the handwriting. He opened the letter 
and read, but what words, however eloquent, 
could delineate the expression of heartfelt 
happiness that shone from every feature of his 
countenance as he drew to the end of the 
letter } It was as follows : 

8—2 
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" Copenhagen, July i8th, 1874. 

"My dear old Father, 

" By the same ship that brings you our 
King I send you these lines. Too well I know 
your deep far-seeing mind not to know that 
you will certainly be one of those who will 
best understand the signification of this royal 
expedition for our fatherland, and therefore I 
pray God that you may hail the day strong 
in health and happy in mind that shall see 
King Christian IX. as the new thousand years 
settler of union and love ! 

" Would that I could stand by thy side on 
that day I But this my fate forbids ; yet, if I 
cannot be there myself, I will place there to 
represent me a settler, since he comes hither 
in the royal ship — ^a little one whose presence 
will tell thee I remember my mother's last 
words : * Forget him not in his old age, 
Stejnun,' for the bearer of this letter is my 
dearest boy, who also bears beside thy name. 
Yes, take the little Danish settler to thy breast 
as sent thee from 

" Thy loving daughter, 

" Stejnun." 
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And the old man opened his arms for the 
beautiful boy, and great tears rolled down his 
cheeks as he pressed him to his heart, and 
looked down into his eyes. Oh, they were 
her eyes. In almost every feature of the boy 
he discovered an unmistakable resemblance 
to his mother, just as she was in the days 
when she still went by her father's side. He 
was so overcome that for a long time he was 
incapable of expressing a single word. The 
sight of this wordless emotion had such an 
effect upon Guldbjorg that she also began to 
weep, and the boy seeing this, thought there 
was nothing else for him to do than to follow 
suit; so, as can well be imagined, it would 
soon have been too sad an affair, had not 
Guldbjorg all at once begun to laugh at the 
discovery she had just made that the boy had 
inherited his mother's' dimple in the right 
cheek. Thereupon the little one began to 
smile at it, and then it was the turn of the old 
man. Yes, that was so very amusing; and from 
thismoment it was all smiles and sunshine. 

XIII. 
How the days flew ! The visit of the King 
shed sunshine in every nook o{ o\d YwcJ&fc€\\l% 
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heart. So long as it lasted, the boy received 
permission to spend every day on shore, and 
more, when the commander of the frigate, who 
loved to encourage and reward his clever lads, 
heard of the joy the old man found in the 
society of his grandson and namesake, he 
extended his permission and permitted him 
to remain the last few days the night also. 
Kolbejn's home was now the scene of unceas- 
ing glad and happy conversation, and what 
joy it was that they understood each other so 
well — the old man and the boy! If the Danish 
of the grandfather now and then failed to 
express his meaning, the boy came to his help 
with the few Icelandic words he had learned of 
his mother ; but so amusing was it to the old 
man to hear his grandson's pronunciation of 
the words, that he would laugh until he shook 
again, and Guldbjorg must often come to the 
boy's relief when the old man had found a 
downright difficult word to exercise his readi- 
ness of speech and flexibility of pronunciation. 
Then he must relate to them from morning 
till night of life in Denmark, and be told in 
return all the changes that had taken place in 

her old home since Stejniin had left it for 
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good; and then he must see every spot his 
mother had spoken of, and it was really very 
fortunate that Guldbjorg was here and could 
show him all round, for no one knew so well 
as she did all her favourite places. She Was 
unwearied in his gratification ; early and late 
she was out Her husband's riding-horse and 
her own she had brought from the moor, 
where they grazed, and they might both be 
seen rushing along the roads in a whizzing 
trot, at such a rate that in the beginning 
Kolbejn No. 3 must often, in passing a narrow 
turning, seize fast hold^ on the grey mare's 
streaming mane to keep his seat; but it was 
not long before he was a capital horseman, 

" No wonder ; it runs in his blood to keep 
his seat on a wild horse," said Guldbjorg to 
the old man. 

" Yes, yes, he is like his mother in this and 
everything else he does, Guldy," answered the 
old man, with, considering the circumstances, 
a most allowable feeling of pride. 

On the evening of the day on which his 
leave expired, he went out to the' warm 
springs. It was a clear, cool August evening. 
The wash-house, which little Kolbeju kae^ 
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from his mother's recitals, was still there : empty 
and closed, for the town had just now other 
things to occupy it than washing clothes. 

They sprang from their horses, and throwing 
the reins on the necks of the animals, left them 
to graze on the green slope whilst they sat 
down on the soft green grass, and Guldbjorg, 
who generally did the honours on these little 
riding excursions, brought from her bag the • 
little flask of sweet wine and some small 
cakes. It was a well-known picture unfolded 
before the boy's eyes : the smoke-clouds from 
the springs, the brown turf-stacks, the grazing 
horses on the moor, with the mountains north 
and west. Yes, all he knew from the narra- 
tives of his mother ; and now — 

"Oh! what a lovely little bird, Aunt 
Guldbjorg !'* he exclaimed, pointing to a little 
Odin's hen, that stately and erect sailed down 
the stream. 

But this sight struck the key of memory 
too powerfully for Guldbjorg ; she could 
not restrain her emotion, and burst into 
a violent fit of weeping. Long was she 
incapable of answering the question of her 
young kinsman as to the reason of this over- 
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powering emotion ; but, conquering herself, 
she told him of that summer night when his 
mother and she, with the rest of their com- 
panions, had sat here upon this very spot, and 
seen the Odin's hen glide past as it did just 
now, and disappear behind the turn in the 
stream as it has done this moment. 

" But we quickly found its symbol upon 
land," she said, melting again into tears, " for 
we all thought then that thy mother resembled 
the bird ; and now I shall never see her more !" 
and at this thought her tears fell faster. 

"Yes, truly," thought the boy, "Aunt Guld- 
bjorg was right : my mother has certainly sat 
at that time as beautiful amongst the girls as 
that little bird was amongst the birds." 

" But now I shall talk about you every day 
to mother, Aunty Guldbjorg ; and if I live to 
get a ship to command myself, I shall bring 
mother to visit you," he said to comfort her; 
and she could not help pressing the little 
fellow in her warm embrace, and the tears 
were turned once more to smiles. 

XIV. 
In the soft bright dawn of day the royal vessel 
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left the haven again. Amongst those who at 
that early hour stood on the shore, and saw 
the beautiful sight vanish from before their 
eyes, was the old Kolbejn. 

Thus had he stood with head bowed down 
in sorrow upon this very spot in days long 
vanished past recall, and seen the brig Johanne 
sail away with all that was dearest to him in 
heart and life, and he had returned lonely 
and sad to his deserted home. Now this ship 
bore from him his King, and his "heart's little 
settler," as Stejniin had baptized him— ^his 
grandson. They were borne from his life- 
path: his aged eyes could scarcely hope to 
see them more, but with lifted head he saw 
them start ; for, clear as that bright morning 
star, he had at length seen the dawning of a 
hope which caused his breast to echo glad 
thanksgivings, and the words of holy Simeon 
sounded humbly in his heart, "Lord, now 
lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace.*' 

THE END. 
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A Hundred Years Ago ; or, a Narrative of Events leading to the 

Marriage and Conversion to the Catholic Faith of Mr. and Mrs. 

Sidney, of Cowpen Hall, Northumberland ; to which are added a 

few other Incidents in their Life. By their Grand-daughter. 

i2mo., 2s. 6d. 
A'KEMPIS— Following of Christ. Pocket Edition, 32mo., is.; 

embossed red edges, is. 6d.; roan, 2s.; French morocco, 2s. 6d.; 

calf or morocco, 4s. 6d.; gilt, 5s. 6d. Also in ivory, with rims 

and clasp, 15s. and i6s.; morocco antique, with two elegant brass 

comers and clasps, 17s. 6d. ; russia, ditto, ditto, 20s. 
. — Imitation of Christ ; w^ith Reflections. 32mo., is.; 

Persian calf, 3s. 6d.; Border Edition, i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
Albert the Great. See Dixon (Rev. Fr. T. A.). 
Album of Christian Art. Twenty-three original compositions of 

Professor Klein, in Vienna. 4to., 6s. 
ALLIKS (T. 'W.Ksq.), St. Peter", his Name and his OfiOlce. 

i2mo., 5s. 
Alone in the "World. By A. M. Stewart. i2mo., 4s. 6d. 
Alphabet of Scripture Subjects. On a large sheet, is.; co- 
loured, 2s., on a roller, varnished, 4s. 6d.; mounted to fold in a 

book, 3s. 6d. 
Al4ZOG'S Universal Church History. 8vo., 3 Vols., each 20s. 
American Life (Forty Years of). By Dr. Nichols. i2mo., 5s. 
AMHERST (Rt. Rev. Dr.), Lenten Thoughts. i8mo., 

2s.; red edges, 2s. 6d. 
Amulet (The). By Conscience. i2mo., 4s. 
ANDERSEN (Carl), Three Sketches of Life in Iceland. 

Translated by Myfanwy Fenton. i2mo. 
Angela Merlci (S.) Her Life, her Virtues, and her In- 
stitute. From the French of the Abbe G. Beeteme. 1 2mo. , 4s. 6d. 
Angela's (S.) Manual : a Book of Devout Prayers and Exercises 

for Female Youth. 2s. ; Persian, 3s. 6d. ; calf, 4s, 6d. 
Angels (The) and the Sacraments. i6mo., is. 
Angelus (The). A Monthly Magazine. 8vo., id. 
Anglican Orders. By Canon Williams. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
— ^— A few Remarks in the form of a Conversation on the recent 

work by Canon Estcourt. 8vo., 6d. 
Anglicanism, Harmony of. See Marshall (T. W. M.). 
An ti- Janus. See Robertson (Professor). 
Apostleship of Prayer. By Rev. H. Ramiire. i2mo., 6s. ' 
AQUINAS (St. Thomas), Summa Summae. By Dr. O'Ma- 

hony. In Latin. 8vo., 2s. 6d. 
ARNOLD (Miss M. J.), Personal Recollections of Cardinal Wiise- 

man, with other Memories. i2mo., 2%, ^, 
Ars lihetorica, Auctore R. P. Maximo dvjiC^s^^. \7.m^.^'>g«* 
Artist of CoUingMirood. i2nio,, 2s. 

i^. IVashdoume^ \% PaUrnosUr Roib, London- 
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Association of Prayers, By Rev. C. Tondini. i2mo., 3d. 
Augustine (St.) of Canterbury, Ulfe of. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
Aunt Margaret's Little Neighbours ; or, Chats about the 

Rosary. l2mo., 3s. 
BAGSHAWK (Rev. J. B.), Catechism of Christian Doc- 
trine, illustrated with passages from the Holy Scriptures. i2ino., 

2s. 6d. 
Threshold of the Catholic Church. A Course of 

Plain Instructions for those entering her Communion. i2mo., 4s. 
BAGSHAWE, (Rt. Rev. Dr.), The Life of our Lord, 

commemorated in the Mass. i8mo., 6d., bounce is. ; 

Verses and Hymns separately, id., bound 4d. 
BAKER (Fr., O.S.B.), The Rule of S. Benedict. From the 

old English edition of 1638. i2mo., 4s. 6d. 
Baker's Boy ; or, Life of General Drouot. iSmo., 6d. 
BALMES (J. L.), Letters to a Sceptic on Matters of Re- 
ligion. i2mo., 6s. 
BAMPFIELD (Rev. G.), Sir >Elfric and other Tales. 

iSmo., 6d.; cloth, is.; gilt, is. 6d. 
BARGE (Rev. T.), Occasional Prayers for Festivals. 

32mo., 4d. and 6d.; gilt, is. 
Battista Varani (B.), j^<? Veronica (S.). i2mo., Ss. 
BAUGHAN (Rosa), Shakespeare. Expurgated edition. 8vo., 

6s. The Comedies only, 3s. 6d. 
Before the Altar. 32mo., 6d. 
BELLECIO (Fr.), Spiritual Exercises of S. Ignatius. 

Translated by Dr. Hutch. i8mo., 2s. 
BELL'S Modern Reader and Speaker. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
Bells of the Sanctuary,— A Daughter of St. Dominick. 

By Grace Ramsay. i2mo., is. and is. 6d.; stronger bound, 2s. 
Benedict (S.), Abridged Explanation of his Medal.- i8ma, 

id.; or 6s. 100. 
— — The Rule of our most Holy Father S. Benedict, 

Patriarch of Monks. From the old English edition of 1638. 

Edited in Latin and English by one of the Benedictine Fatheis 

of St. Michael's, near Hereford. i2mo., 4s. 6d. 
Benedictine Breviary. 4 vols., i8mo., Dessain, 1870. 26s. 

nett ; morocco, 42s. nett, and 47s. nett. 
Benedictine Missal. Pustet, Folio, 1873. 20s. nett; morocco, 50s. 

nett, and 60s. nett. Dessain, 4to., 1862, 18s. nett ; morocco, 4OS1 

nett, and 50s. nett. 
BENNI (Most Rev. G. B.), Tradition of the Syriac Church 

of Antioch, concerning the Primacy and Prerogatives of S. Peter 

and of his successors, the Roman Pontiffs. 8vo., 21s.; for 7s. 6d. 
Berchmans (Bl. John), Neiv Miracle at Rome, through the 

intercession of Bl. John Berchmans. i2mo., 2d. 
Bernardine (St.) of Siena, Life of. With Portrait i2ma, 5s. 
Bertha ; or, the Consequences ot aLl?a.\xV\, 8vo»,j 2s. . 

Bessy ; or, the Fatal Consequieivce oi T€i!Cvn!^ "Uss, -Vi-oNa,^ \v\ [ 
stronger bound, is. 6d.; gilt, 2s. 

/^. Washbourne^ iS 'BaUrnoiUr Ro'u)>I^ndon. 
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BESTE (J. R. Digby, EsqOs Catholic Hours. 32mo., 2s.; 
red edges, 2s. 6d. ; roan, 3s.; morocco, 6s. 

Church Hymns. (Latin and English.) 32mo.,.6d. 

Holy Readings. 32010., 2s., 2s. 6d. ; roan, 3s. ; mor., 6s. 

BESTE (Rev. Fr.), Victories of Rome. 8vo., is. 
BETHELi; (Rev. A. P.), Readings for the Feasts of Our 

Lady. i8mo., is.; stronger boun(f is, 6d, 
Bible. Douay Version. i2mo., 3s. • 

Bible (Douai). i8mo., 2s. 6d.; Persian, Ss.5 calf or morocco, 7s.; 

gilt, 8s. 6d. 4to., Illustrated, morocco, j£"5. 
Bible History for the use of Schools. See Gilmour (Rev. R.). 
Biographical Readings. By A. M. Stewart. i2mo., 4s. 6d. 
Blessed Lord* See Ribadeneira ; Rutter (Rev. H.). 
Blessed Virgin, Devotions to. From Ancient Sources. See 

Regina Saeculorum. i2mo., is. and 3s. 

Devout Exercise in honour pf. From the Psalter 

and Prayers of S. Bonaventure, 32mo., is. 

History of. By Orsini. Translated by Provost Husenbeth. 



Illustrated, i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

Life of. In verse. By C. E. Tame, Esq. i6mo., 2s. 

Life of. Proposed as a model to Christian women. i2mo., is. 

in North America, Devotion to. By Rev. X. D. 



Macleod. 8vo., 5s. 

Veneration of. By Mrs. Stuart Laidlaw. i6mo., 4d. 



Blessed Virgin's Root in Ephraim. iS'c?^Laing(Rev. Dr.). 

Blindness, Cure of, through the Intercession of Our Lady 
and S. Ignatius. i2mo., 2d. 

BLOSIUS, Spiritual Works of ;— The Rule of the Spiritual 
Lifi ; The Spiritual Mirror ; String of Spiritual Jewels. Edited 
by Rev. Fr. Bowden. i2mo., 3s. Si.; red edges, 4s. 

Blue Scapular, Origin of. i8mo., id. 

BLYTH (Rev. Fr.), Devout Paraphrase on the Seven 
Penitential Psalms. To which is added " Necessity of Purify- 
ing the Soul," by St. Francis de Sales. i8mo., is.; stronger 
bound, is. 6d.; red edges, 2s. 

BONA (Cardinal), Easy 'Way to God. Translated by Father 
Collins. i2mo., 3s. 

BONAVENTURE (S.), Devout Exercise in honour of 
Our Lady. 32mo., is. 

-^ Life of St. Francis of Assisi. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

Boniface (S.), Life of. By Mrs. Hope. i2mo., 6s. 

Book of the Blessed Ones. By Miss Cusack. i2mo., 4s. 6d. 

BORROMEO (S. Charles), Rules for a Christian Life. 
i8mo., 2d. 

BOUDON (Mgr.), Book of Perpetual Adoration. Trans- 
lated by Rev. Dr. Redman. i2mo., 3s.; red edges, 3s. 6d. 

BOURKE (Rev. Ulick J.), Easy Lessons: or» Self-IrL^fct^^'^*- 
tion in Irish. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

BOWDEN CMrs.), Lives of ttie YVrsX ^€V\.%\a>a& o't sxv^ 
Visitation of Holy Mary, a \o\s., laxaa., ^'i's*. 

/^. Washbonrne^ 18 Paternoster RoiVi Lo>^<^o^- 
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BCWDEN (Rev. Fr. John), Spiritual Works of I«oui8 of 

Blois. i2ino., 3sr. 6d.; red edges, 4s. 

Oratorian Lives of the Saints. (Page 22). 

BO^WLES (Emily), Eagle and Dove. Translated from the 

French of Mdlle. Zenalde Fleuriot l2mo., 2s. 6d. and 5s. 
BRADBURY (Rev. Fr.), Journey of Sophia and Eulalie 

to the Palace of True Happiness. i2mo., is. 6d.; extra 

cloth; 3s. 6d. 
BRIGKLEY'S Standard Table Book. 32mo., }d. 
BRIDGES (Miss), Sir Thomas Maxwell and his ^Vard. 

i2mo., IS. and 2s. 
Bridget (S.), Life of, and other Saints of Ireland. i2mo., is. 
Broken Chain. A Tale. i8mo., 6d. 

BRO'WNE (E. G. K., Esq.), Monastic Legends. 8vo., 6d. 
■ Trials of Faith ", or the Sujfferings of Converts to 

Catholicity. i8mo., is. 
BROW^NLO^W^(Rev. W. R. B.), Church of England and 

its Defenders. 8vo., ist letter, 6d.; 2nd letter, is. 
" Vitis Mystica " ; or, the True Vine : a Treatise on 

the Passion of our Lord. iSmo., 4s.; red edges, 4s. 6d. 
BURDER (Abbot), Confidence in the Mercy of God. By 

Mgr. Languet. i2mo., 3s. 
The Consoler ; or, Pious Readings addressed to the Sick and 

all who are afflicted; By P^re Lambilotte. l2mo., 4s. 6d.; red ed., 5s. 

Souls in Purgatory. 32mo., 3d. 

Novena for the Souls in Purgatory. 321110., 3d. 



Burial of the Dead. For Children and Adults. (Latin and 
English.) Clear t3rpe edition, 32mo., 6d.; roan, is. 6d. 

Burke (Edmund), Life of. See Robertson (Professor). 

BURKE (S.H., M.A.), Men and Women of the English 
Reformation. i2mo., 2 vols., 13s.; Vol. II., 6s. 6d. 

BURKE (Father), and others. Catholic Sermons. I2ma,2s. 

BUTLER (Alban), Lives of the Saints. 2 vols., 8vo., 28s.; 
gilt, 34s.; 4 vols., 8vo., 32s.; gilt, 48s.; leather, 64s. 

One Hundred Pious Reflections. i8ma, is.; 

stronger bound, 2s. 

BUTLER (Dr.), Catechisms. 32010., ist, Jd.j i8mo., 2nd, 
id.; 3rd, ijd. 

GALIXTE— Life of the Ven. Anna Maria Taigi. Trans- 
lated by A. V. Smith Sligo. 8vo., 5s. 

Callista. Dramatised by Dr. Husenbeth. i2mo., 2s. 

Captain Rougemont ; or, the Miraculous Conversion. 8vo., 2s. 

Cassilda ; or, the Moorish Princess of Toledo. 8vo., 2s. 

Catechisms— The Catechism of Christian Doctrine. Good 
large t3rpe on superfine paper. 32mo., id., or in cloth, 2d. 

The Catechism of Christian Doctrine. Illustrated 

with passages from the Holy Scriptures. By the Rev. J. B. Bag- 

shawe. i2mo,, 2s. 6d. 

The Catechism made "Easr^. ^^ "^t^. "W. ^^cfi«^ 



i2ino,, Vol I. (out of print) ; Vol. U, a^s.-, N oV \Wv i^' 

J^. JVashbourne. 18 PaternosUr Rov)^ London^ 
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Catechisms— General Catechism of the Christian Doctrine. 

By the Right Rev. Bishop Poirier. i8mo., 9d. 

Lessons on Christian Doctrine. i8mo., ijd. 

By Dr. Butler. 32mo., ist, Jd.; i8mo., 2nd, id.; 3rd, lid. 

By Dr. Doyle. iSmo., iJd. 

Fleury's Historical. Complete Edition. i8mo., ijd. 

Frassinetti's Dogmatic. i2mo., 3s. 

of the Council. i2mo., 2d, 

Catherine Hamilton. ByM. F. S. i2mo., 2s. 6d.; gilt, 3s. 

Catherine Grown Older. By M. F. S. i2mo., 2s; 6d.; gilt, 3s.. 

Catholic Calendar. Yearly. i2mo., 6d. 

Catholic Hours. See Beste (J. R. Digby). 

Catholic Piety. See Prayer Books, page 30. 

Catholic Sick and Benefit Club. See Richardson (Rev. R.). 

GHALLONER (Bishop), Grounds of Catholic Doctrine* 

Large type edition. i8mo., 4d. 

Memoirs of Missionary Priests. 8vo., 6s. 

Think "Well on't. i8mo., 2d.; cloth, 6d. 

Chances of War. An Irish Tale. By A. Whitelock. 8vo., Ss. 
CHARDON (Abbe), Memoirs of a Guardian Angel. 

i2mo., 4s. 
Chats about the Rosary. See Aunt Margaret*s Little Neighbours. 
GHAUGY (Mother Frances Magdalen de), Lives of the 

First Religious 6f the Visitation. With Two Photographic 

Portraits. 2 vols., i2mo., los. 
Child (The). ^S;?^Dupanloup (Mgr.). 
Children of Mary in the World, Form of Association of. 

32mo., id. 
Choir, Catholic, Manual. By C. B. Lyons. i2mo., is. 
Christian Armed. See Passionist Fathers. 
CHRISTIAN BROTHERS' Reading Books. 
Christian Doctrine, Lessons on. i8mo., ijd. 
Christian, Duties of a. By Ven. de la Salle. i2mo., 2s. 
Christian Politeness. By the same Author. i8ma, is; 
Christian Teacher. By the same Author. i8mo., is. 8d. 
Christmas Offering. 32mo., is. a 100 ; or 7s. 6d. for loco. 
Christmas (The First) for our dear Little Ones. 15 Illus- 
trations. 4to., 5s. 
Chronological Sketches. See Murray Lane (H.). 
Church Defence. See Marshall (T. W. M.). 
Church History. By Alzog. 8vo., 3 vols, each 20s. 
' By Darras. 4 vols., 8vo., 48s. 

-^ Compendium. By Noethen. i2mo., 8s. 

for Schools. By Noethen. i2mo., 5s. 6d. 

Church of England and its Defenders. See Brownlow (Rev.). 
Cistercian Legends of the XIII. Century. See Collins (Fr.). 
Cistercian Order: its Mission and Spirit. iS^f^? Collins (Fr.). 
Civilization and the See of Ron:v©, Scc^Q^\SkSga.V^j3^* 
Clare (Sister Mary Chorublni^ ot S». 1FxaTiG\s^^lJASk ^"V. ^^'<^- 
face by Lady Herbert. WilYi PoilcaW. \xta.o., "^^^^ ^^* 

^. IVashbourne^ iS Paternoster Row, London^ 
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Cloister I4egend8 ; or, Convents and Monasteries in the Olden 

Time. i2mo., 4^. 
COGKRY(A.),Third French Course, with Vocabulary. i2mo.,2s. 
COLLINS (Rev. Fr.), Cistercian legends of the XIII. 

Century, i2mo., 3s. 
■ Cistercian Order : its Mission and Spirit. i2mo., 

3s. 6d. 

Easy Way to God. Translated from the Latin of Car- 



dinal Bona. i2mo. , 3s. 

Spiritual Conferences on the Mysteries of Faith 



and the Interior Life. i2mo., 5s. 
COLOMBIKRK (Father Claude de la), The SujQTerlngs of 

Our Lord. Sermons preached in the Chapel Royal, St. James^ 

in the year 1677. Preface by Fr. Doyotte, S.J. i8mo., is. ; 

stronger bound, is. 6d. ; red edges, 2s. 
Colomhini (B. Giovanni), Life of. By Belcari. Translated 

from the editions of 1541 and 1832. With Portrait. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
ColuDQbkille, or Columba (S.), Life and I*rophecies of. 

By St. Adamnan. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
Comedy of Convocation in the English Church. Edited 

by Archdeacon Chasuble. 8vo., 2s. 6d. .SV<f page 19. 
COMERFORD (Rev. P.), Handbook of the Confraternity 

of the Sacred Heart. i8mo., 3d. 
Month of May for all the Faithful ; or, a Practical 

Life of the Blessed Virgin. 32mo., is. 

Pleadings of the Sacred Heart. i8mo., is.; gilt,'2s.; 



with the Handbook of the Confraternity; is. 6d. 

COMPTON (Herbert), Semi-Tropical Trifles. i2mo., boards, 
IS.; extia cloth, 2s. 6d. 

Conferences. See Collins, Lacordaire, Mermillod, Ravignan. 

Confession, Auricular. By Ret. Dr. Melia. i8mo., is. 6d. 

Confession and Holy Communion : Young Catholic's 
Guide. By Dr. Kenny. 32mo., 4d.; cloth, 6d.; red edges, Qd.; 
French morocco, is. 6d. ; calf or morocco, 2s. 6d. 

Confidence in God. By Cardinal Manning. i6mo., is. 

Confidence in the Mercy of God. By Mgr. Languet Trans- 
lated by Abbot Burder. i2mo., 3s. 

CONStlKNCE (Hendrick), The Amulet. i2mo., 4s. 

Count Hugo, of Graenhove. i2mo., 4s. 

■ The Fisherman's Daughter. i2mo., 4s. 

■ Happiness of being Rich. i2mo., 4s. 

— ; Ludovic and Gertrude. i2mo., 4s. 

— '• The Village Innkeeper. i2mo., 4s. 

• Young Doctor. i2mo., 4s. 

Consoler (The). Translated by Abbot Burder. i2mo., 4s. 6d. 

and 5s. 
Consoling Thoughts. See Francis of Sales (S.). 
ContemplSLlions on the moat "tloV^ S^LCTam^ent of the 
Altar, i8mo., is. and 2s.*, red edg,e&, a%, fe^. 
Con tinental Fish Cook. By M. 3 . "fc^ . d^ ^xt^ec\a. -Axaa.^ w 

/?. IVasfilfoume, iS Paternoster Row, London. 
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Convent Martyr ; or, " Callista." By the Rev. Dr. Newman. 

Dramatised by Rev. Dr. Husenbeth. l2mo.y 2s. 
Convent Prize Book. By Mme. Agnew. i2mo., 2s. 6d. and 

3s. 6d. 
Conversion of the Teutonic Race. By Mrs. Hope. 2 vols., 

i2mo., los. 
Convocation, Comedy of. By the Author of "The Oxford 

Undergraduate of Twenty Years Ago." 8vo. ►2s. 6d. 
Convocation in Croivn and Council. ^^^ Manning (Cardinal). 
CORTBS (John Donoso), Bssays on Catholicism, Libe» 
ralism, and Socialism. Translated from the Spanish by 
Rev. W. Macdonald. i2mo., 6s. 
Count Hugo of Graenhove. By Conscience. i2mo., 4s. 
Crests, The Book of Family. Comprising nearly every bearing 
and its blazonry, Surnames of Bearers, Dictionary of Mottoes, 
British and Foreign Orders of Knighthood, Glossary of Terms, 
and upwards of 4,000 Engravings, lUustrative of Peers, Baronets, 
and nearly every Family bearing Arms in England, Wales, Scot- 
land, Ireland, and the Colonies, &c. 2 vols., i2mo., 24s. 
Cro^wn of Jesus. See Prayer Books, page 31. 
Crucifixion, The. A large picture for School walls, 2s. 
CULPEPPER. An entirely new edition of Brook's Family Herbal 

i2mo., 3s. 6d.; coloured plates, 5s. 6d. 
CUSACK (M. F.) :— Sister Mary Francis Clare. 

Book of the Blessed Ones. i2mo., 4s. 6d. 
Devotions for Public and Private Use at the "Way 
of the Cross. Illustrated. 32mo., is.; red edges, is. 6d. 
Father Mathew, Life of. i2mo., 2s. 6d. 
Ireland, Illustrated History of. 8vo., 12s. . 
Ireland, Patriot's History of. i8mo., 2s. 
Jesus and Jerusalem; or, the Way Home. i2mo., 4s. 6d. 
Joseph (S.), Life of. 32mo., 6d.; cloth, is. 
Mary O'Hagan, Abbess and Foundress of the 

Convent of Poor Clares, Kenmare. 8vo., 6s. 
Menaorare Mass. 32mo., 2d. 
Ned Rusheen. i2mo., 6s. 
Nun's Advice to her Girls. i2mo., 2s. 6d. 
O'Connell ", his Life and Times. 2 vols. Svo!, i8s. 
Patrick (S.), Life of. 8vo., 6s., gilt, los. ; 32mo., 6d.; 

cloth, IS. Illustrated by Doyle (large edition), 4to., 20s. 
Patrick's (S.) Manual. i8mo., 3s. 6d. 
Pilgrim's Way to Heaven. i2mo., 4s. 6d. 
Stations of the Cross, for Public and Private Use. 

Illustrated. i6mo., is.; red edges, is. 6d. 
The Liberator ; his Public Speeches and Letters, 

2 vols. 8vo., 1 8s. 
Woman's Work in Modern Society. 8vo., 4s. 6d.. 
Daily Exercises. See Prayer Books, pa^'^ "^fi. 
J>AJ.rON (Canon), Sermon on l^eaXY^ol '^TcsMOs^.'^Nisis^- 
Xyeth, Svo,, 6d, 
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DARRAS (Abbe), General History of the Catholic 

Church. 4 vols.» 8vo.» 48s. 
Daughter (A) of S. Dominick : (Bells of the Sanctuary). 

By Grace Ramsay. i2mo., is. and is. 6d.; better bound, 2s, 
DKAN (Rev. J. Joy), Devotion to Sacred Heart. i2mo., 3s. 
DECHAMPS (Mgr.), The Life of Pleasure. i8mo., is. 6d. 
Defence of the Roman Church. See Gucranger. 
DEHAM (Rev: F.) Sacred Heart of Jesus, offered to the 

Piety of the Young engaged in Study. 32mo., 6d. 
Diary of a Confessor of the Faith. i2mo., is. 
Directorium Asceticum. By Scaramelli. 4 vols., i2mo., 24s. 
DIXON (Fr., O.P.) Albert the Great; his Life and Scho- 
lastic Labours. 'From original documents. By Dr. Joachim 

Sighart. With Photographic Portrait. Svo. 
■ Life of St. Vincent Ferrer. From the French of Rev, 

Fr. Pradel. With a Photograph. i2mo.| 5s. 
Dove of the Tabernacle. By Rev. T. H. Kinane. iSmo., is. 6d. 
DOYLE (Canon, O.S.B.), Life of Gregory X^pez, the 

Hermit. With a Photographic Portrait. i2mo., 33. 6d, 
DOYLE (Dr.), Catechism. i8mo., ijd. 
DOYOTTE (Rev. Fr., S.J.), Elevations to the Heart of 

Jesus. i2mo., 3s. ' 

Sufferings of Our I-ord. See Columbiere (Fr.) [2s. 

DRAMAS— Convent Martyr; or, '*Callista" dramatised. i2mo., 
Ernscliff Hall (Girls, 3 Acts). i2mo., 6d. 

Expiation (Boys, 3 Acts). i2mo., 2s. 

Filiola (Girls, 4 Acts). i2mo., 6d. 

He w^ould be a Lord (Boys, 3 Acts), a Comedy. 

i2mo., 2s. 

Major John Andre [Historical] (Boys, 5 Acts), 2s. 

Reverse of the Medal (Girls, 4 Acts). i2mo., 6d. 

Shandy Maguire (Boys, 5 Acts), a Farce. i2mo., is, 

St. Louis in Chains (Boys, 5 Acts). i2mo., 2s. 

St. William of York (Boys, 2 Acts). i2mo., 6d. 

The Duchess Transformed. By W. H. A. (Girls, i 



Act). A Comedy. i2mo., 6d, 
See Shakespeare. 



Duchess (The), Transformed. A Comedy. By W. H. A. 

(Girls, I Act). i2mo., 6d. 
DUMESNIL (Abbe), Recollections of the Reign of 

Terror. i2mo., 2s. 6d. 

DUPANLOUP (Mgr.), Contemporary Prophecies. 8vo., is. 

The Child. Translated by Kate Anderson. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

Dusseldorf Gallery. 357 Engravings. Large 4to. Half-morocco, 
gilt, jf S Ss. nett. 

134 Engravings. Large Svo. Half-morocco, gilt, 42s. 

Dusseldorf Society for the Distribution of Good Religious 
Pictures. Subscription, 8s. 6d. a -^eax. Catalogue ^d, 
'-Duties of a (Christian. By Yen. de \z. ^23\e. \TcckG., i&, 
^^gle and Dove. See Bowles (EmWyV 

if. Washbourm, 18 Paternoster Row, London, 
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£. A. M. Countess Adelstan. i2mo., is. and 2s. 6d. 

Paul Seigneret. i2mo., 6d., is., is. 6d., 2s. 

Regina Saeculorum. i2mo., is. and 3s. 

Rosalie. i2mo., is., is. 6d., 2s. 

Karly English Literature. See Tame (C.E.). 
Easy Way to God. By Cardinal Bona. i2mo., 3s. 
Ebba ; or, the Supernatural Po-wer of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment. Written in French. With a steel Frontispiece. i2mo., 

is. 6d.; cloth, gilt, 2s. 6d. 
Edmund (S,) of Canterbury, Life of. From the French of 

Rev. Fr. Massee, S.J. By George White. l8mo., is. & is. 6d. 
Electricity and Magnetism ; an Enquiry into the Nature 

and Results of. By Amyclanus. Illustrated. i2mo., 6s. 6d. 
England (History of ). A Catechism. By E. Chapman. i8mo., is. 
English Religion (The). By Arthur Marshall. 8vo., is. 
Epistles and Gospels. Good clear type edition, 32mo., 6d.; roan, 

IS. 6d.; larger edition, iSmo., French morocco, 2s. 

■, Explanation of. By Rev, F. Goffine. Illustrated, 8vo., 7s. 
Epistles of S. Paul, Exposition of. .Si-^MacEvilly (Rt. Rev. Dr.). 
ErnscliiT Hall. A Drama in Three Acts, for Girls. i2mo., 6d. 
Essays on Catholicism. See Cortes. 

Eucharist (The) and the Christian Life. ^^«?LaBouillerie. 
Europe, Modern, History of. With Preface by Bishop Weathers. 

i2mo., 5s.; roan, 5s. 6d.; cloth gilt, 6s. 
Expiation (The). A Drama in Three Acts, for Boys. i2mo., 2s. 
Extemporaneous Speaking. By Rev. T. J. Potter. i2mo., 5s. 
Extracts from the Fathers and other "Writers of the 

Church. i2mo., 4s. 6d. 
Fairy Tales for Little Children. By Madeleine Howley Meehan, 

i2mo., 6d. and is.; stronger bound, is. 6d.; gilt, 2s. 
Faith of Our Fathers. See Gibbons (Rt. Rev. Dr.). 
Fall, Redemption, and Exaltation of Man. i2mo., is. 
Familiar Instructions on Christian Truths. By a Priest. 

i2mo. I. Detraction 4d. 2. Dignity of the Priesthood, 3d. 

3. Hearing the Word of God, 3d. 
Farleyes of Farleye. By Rev. T. J. Potter. i2mo., 2s. 6d. 
Father Ma the w (Life of). By M. F. Cusack. i2mo., 2s. 6d. 
FAYRE (Abbe), Heaven Opened by the Practice of Fre- 
quent Confession and Communion. i2mo., 2s. ; strongei 

bound, 3s. 6d. ; red edges, 4s. 
Feasts (The) of Camelot, with the tales that -were told 

there. By Mrs. T. K. Hervey. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
Festival Tales. By J. F. Waller, Esc[. i2mo., 5s. 
Filiola. A Drama in Four Acts, for Girls. i2mo., 6d, 
First Apostles of Europe, See Hope (Mrs.). 
First Communion and Confirmation Memorial. BeautifuUy 

printed in gold and colours, folio, is. each, or 9s. a.daTiecv^\is^ii.. 
First Religious of the VlsUaWou. ot IfiaVj ^Rjact^^^s^c-^^a.^^.. 
By Mother Frances Magdalen de CWa^. ^•yS>cl\>r^^V'^^ss5»Scs. 
2 vols,, i2mo,, los, 

^. IVasMourne, 18 PatcmosUr Ro*w), Lonaw- 
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Fisherman's Daughter. By Conscience. i2mo., 4s. 
FLEET (Charles), Tales and Sketches. 8vo., 2s.; stronger 

bound, 2s. 6d.; gilt, 3s. 6d. 
FLEURIOT (Mile. Zenaide), Eagle and Dove. Translated 

by Emily Bowles. l2mo., 2s. 6d. and 5s. 
FLEURY'S Historical Catechism. Large edition, i2mo., ijd. 
Florence O'Neill. See Stewart (Agnes M.). 
Floivers of Christian "Wisdom. By Lucien Henry. i8mo., is. 

and 2s. ; red edges, 2s. 6d. 
Flujffy. A Tale for Boys. By M. F. S. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
FoUoiving of Christ. See A*Kempis. 
Foreign Books. See R. W.*s Catalogue of Foreign Books. 
Foster Sisters. By Agnes M. Stewart. i2mo., 5s.; gilt edges, 6s. 
Francis of Assisi (S.) Life of. By S. Bonaventure. Tr^islated 

by Miss Lockhart. i2mo., 3s. 6d., gilt, 4s. 
FRANCIS OF SALES (S.), Consoling Thoughts. i8mo., 2s. 
The Mystical Flora ; or, the Christian Life under 

the EmblenoL of Saints. 4to., 8s. 

Necessity of Purifying the Soul. See Blyth (Rev. Fr.). 

Siveetness of Holy Living. i8mo., is.; levant, 3s. 



Franciscan Annals and Monthly Bulletin of the Third 

Order of St. Francis. 8vo., 6d. 
FRANCO (Rev. S.) Devotions to the Sacred Heart. i2mo., 

4s. ; cheap edition, 2s. 
Frank O'Meara ; see Artist of Collingwood. 
FRASSINETTI— Dogmatic Catechism. i2mo., 3s. 
FREDERIC (M. J. N. de). Continental Fish Cook ; or, a 

Few Hints on Maigre Dinners. i8mo., is., soiled covers, 6d. 
Freemasons, Irish and English, and their Foreign Bro- 
thers. 2S. 
Garden of the Soul. See page 32. 
Garden (Little) of the Soul. See page 30. 
CrAYRARD (Mme. Paul) Harmony of the Passion of Our 

Lord. Compiled from the four Gospels, in Latin and French. 

i8mo., IS. 6d. 
General Questions in History, &c. See Stewart (A. M.) 
German (S.), Life of. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
GIBBONS (Rt. Rev. James, D.D.), The Faith of Our 

Fathers; Being a Plain Exposition and Vindication of the Church 

Founded by our Lord Jesus Christ. i2mo. 
GIBSON (Rev. H.), Catechism made Easy. i2mo., VoL L 

(out of print); Vol. II., 4s. ; Vol. III., 4s. 
GILMOUR (Rev. R . ), Bible History for the Use of Schools. 

Illustrated. i2mo., 2s. 
God our Father. By a Father of the Society of Jesus. i2mo., 4s. 
GOFFINE (Rev. F.), Explanation of the Epistles and 

Gospels. Illustrated. 8vo., 7s. 
Gold and Alloy in the Devout. 1-vl^. See\tkiosa]bt^ 
Good Thoughts for Priests atid Pe^o^l^. Sce^ot^iexi. 
Gospels, An Exposition ot. See^ac^N\W^ v;]^QsX.^^N.\>tV 

J^. Washbourne^ 18 VikUmo^^^'^ Row, London, 
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GRACE RAMSAY. A Daughter of S. Dominick (Bells of 

the Sanctuary, No. 4). i2mo., is. and is. 6d. ; stronger bound, 2s. 
GRAGIAN (Fr. Baltasar), Sanctuary Meditations for 

Priests and Frequent Gonanaunicants. Translated from 

the Spanish by Mariana Monteiro. i2mo., 4s. 
GRANT (Bishop), Pastoral on St. Joseph. 32010., 4d.; cl., 6d. 
Gregorian, or Plain Chant and Modern Music. By the 

Professor of Music, All Hallows College, Dublin. 8vo., 2s. 6d. 
Gregory Lopez, the Hermit, Life of. By Canon Doyle, O.S.B. 

With a Photographic Portrait. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
Grounds of the Catholic Doctrine. By Bishop Challoner. 

Large type edition, i8mo., 4d. 
Guardian Angel, Memoirs of a. By Abbe Chardon. i2mo., 4s. 
GUERANGER (Dom), Defence of the Roman Church 

against F. Gratry. Translated by Canon Woods. 8vo., is. 6d. 
Guide to Sacred Eloquence. See Passionist Fathers. 
HALL (E.), Munster Firesides ; or, the Barrys of Beigh. 

i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
Happiness of Being Rich. By Conscience. i2mo., 4s. 
Happiness of Heaven, Bya Father of the Society of Jesus. i2mo.4s. 
Harmony of Anglicanism. ByT. W. Marshall. Svo., 2s. 6d. 
HAY (Bishop), Sincere Christian. i8mo., 2s. 4d, 

Devout Christian. i8mo., 2s. 4d. 

He ivould be a Lord. A Comedy in 3 Acts. (Boys). i2mo., 2s. 
Heaven Opened by the Practice of frequent Confession 

and Holy Conoimunion. By the Abb^ Favre. i2mo., 2s. ; 

stronger bound, 3s. 6d. ; red edges, 4s. 
HEDLEY (Bishop), Five Sermons— Light of the Holy 

Spirit in the World. i2mo., is.; cloth, is. 6d. Separately : — 

Revelation, Mystery, Dogma and Creeds, Infallibility, id. eacn. 
HEIGHAM (John), A Devout Exposition of the Holy 

Mass. Edited by Austin John Rowley, Priest. i2mo., 4s. 
Henri V. (Comte de Chambord). See Walsh (W. H.). 
HENRY (Lucien), Flowers of Christian 'Wisdom. iSmo., 

2s.; red edges, 2s. 6d. 
Herbal, Brook's Fanaily. Including all the new discoveries in 

Medical Botany. i2mo., 3s. 6d.; coloured plates, 5s. 6d. 
HERBERT (Wallace), My Dream and Verses Miscel- 
laneous. With a frontispiece. i2mo., 5s. 
The Angels and the Sacraments. i6mo., is, 

HERGENROTHER (Dr.), Anti-Janus. Translated by Pro- 

fessor Robertson. i2mo., 6s. 
HERVEY (Eleanora Louisa), My Godmother's Stories 

from naany Lands. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

• Our Legends and Lives. j2mo., 6s. 

Rest on the Cross. 12 mo., 3s. 6d. 

The Feasts of Camelot, w^ith the Tales that \irere 

told there. i2mo., 3s. 6d. , 

^JLL (Rew. Fr.), Elements ot 'P\kV\oso^\v^^^'Q>^^^>s«^^j^^^ 

and General Principles of MetapViy^YCS. %no.> ^^* 

i^. IVashbourne^ 18 Paternoster Row, Lorvdotv- 
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Holy Childhood. A book of simple Prayers and Instruc- 
tions for very little children. 32mo., is.; gUt, is. 6d. 

Holy Communion. By Hubert Lebon. i2mo., 4s. 

Holy Family, Confraternity of. See Manning (Card.). 

Holy Places : their Sanctity and Authenticity. See Philpin. 

Holy Readings. See Beste (J. R. Digby Esq.). 

Homely Discourse : Mary Magdalen. i2mo.y 6d. 

HOPE (Mrs.), The First Apostles of Europe. Originally pub- 
lished under the title of "The Conversion of the Teutonic Kace." 
2 vols., i2mo., los. 

Horace. Literally translated by Smart. i8mo., 2s. 

HUGUET (Pere), The Powder of S. Joseph. Meditations 
and Devotions. Translated by Clara Mulholland. i8mo., is. 6d. 

HUMPHREY (Rev. W., S.J.), The Panegyrics of Fr. 
Segneri, S.J. Translated from the orignal Italian. With a 
Preface by the Rev. W. Humphrey, S.J. i2mo., 5s. 

HUSENBETH (Rev. Dr.), Convent Martyr. i2mo., 2s. 

History of the Blessed Virgin. Translated from Or- 

sini. Illustrated. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

Life and Sujfferings of Our Lord. By Rev. H. Ruller. 



Illustrated. i2mo., 5s. 

Life of Mgr. 'Weedall. 8vo., is. 

Little Office of the Immaculate Conception. In 



Latin and English. 32mo., 4d. ; cloth, 6d.; roan, is. ; calf or 
morocco, 2s. 6d. 

Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes. i8mo., 6d.; with the 



Novena, is.j cloth, is. 6d. Novena, separately, 4d.; Litany, id. 
Roman Question. 8vo., 6d. 



Husenbeth (Provost), Sermon on his Death. By Very Rev. 

Canon Dalton. 8vo., 6d. 
HUTCH (Rev. W., D.D.), Nano Nangle, her Ulfe and 

her Labours. i2mo., 7s. 6d. 
Hymn Book. 136 Hymns, 32mo., id.; cloth, 2d. 
Iceland (Three Sketches of Life in). By Carl Andersen. i2mo. 
IGNATIUS (S.), Spiritual Exercises. By Fr. Bellecio, S.J. 

Translated by Dr. Hutch. i8mo., 2s. 
Ignatius (S.), Cure of Blindness through the Intercession 

of Our Lady and S. Ignatius. i2mo., 2d. 
Illustrated Manual of Prayers. 32mo., 3d.; cloth, 4d. 
Imitation of Christ. See A'Kempis. 
Immaculate Conception, Definition of. i2mo., 6d. 

Little Office of. See Husenbeth (Rev. Dr.). 

Little Office of, in Latin and English. Translation 

approved by the Bp. of Clifton. 32mo., 3d. 
Indulgences. .5V^Maurel (Rev. F. A.). 
Infallibility of the Pope. By the Author of "The Oxford 

Undergraduate of Twenty Years Ago." 8vo., is. 
In SufTragiis Sanctorum. Gommem. S. Jose|)hi ; Cozn- 

znem, S. Georgii. Set oi s iot ^^. 
Tnsula Sanctorum : The Island ot SaVxvXa. \tcro.^ \'a., 

/^. IVashbourne^ 18 Paternoster Row, LoWon, 
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Insurrection of '98. By Rev. P. F. Kavanagh, i2mo., 2s. 6d. 
IOTA. The Adventures of a Protestant in Search of a 

Religion : being the Story of a late Student of Divinity at 

Bunyan Baptist College ; a Nonconfonnist Minister, who seceded 

to the Catholic Church. i2mo., 5s.; cheap edition, 3s. 
Ireland (History of). By Miss Cusack. i8mo., 2s. A larger 

edition, illustrated by Doyle, 8vo., us. 
Ireland (History of). By T. Young. i8mo., 2s. 6d. 
Ireland Ninety Years ago. i2mo., is* 
Irish Board Reading Books. 
Irish Intermediate Bducation. i2mo., 2s. 
Irish Monthly. Svo. 4 Vols., 7s. 6d. each. 
Irish, Self-Instruction in. By Rev. Ulick J. Bourke. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
Italian Revolution (The History of). The History of the 

Barricades (1796- 1849). By Keyes O'Clery, M.P. 8vo., 7s. 6d. 
JACOB (W. J., Esq.), Personal Recollections of Rome. 

8vo., 6d. 
JKNKINS (Rev. O. L.) Student's Handbook of British 

and American Literature. i2mo., 8s. 
Jesuits (The), and other Kssays. See Nevin (Willis, Esq.) 
Jesus and Jerusalem ; or, the Way Home. See Cusack (Miss). 
John of God (S..), Life of. With Photographic Portrait. i2mo., 5s. 
Joseph (S.), Life of. By Miss Cusack. 32mo., 6d.; cloth, is. 
Novena of Meditations in Honour of St. Joseph. 

i8mo., IS. 6d. 

Novena to, with a Pastoral by the late Bishop Grant. 



32mo., 4d.; cloth, 6d. 

Poiver of. See Huguet. 

See Leaflets. 



Journey of Sophia and Eulalie to the Palace of True 

Happiness. From the French by Rev. Fr. Bradbury. i2mo., 

IS. 6d.; better bound, 3s. 6d, 
KAVANAGH (Rev. P. F.), Insurrection of '98. i2mo., 

IS. 6d. 
Keighley Hall, and other Tales. By E. King. i8mo., 6d.; 

cloth, IS.; Stronger bound, is. 6d.; gilt, 2S. 
KENNY (Dr.), New Year's Gift to our Heavenly Father. 

321x10., 4d. 
Young Catholic's Guide to Confession and Holy 

Communion. 32mo., 4d.; cloth, 6d.; red edges, pd.; roan, 

IS. 6d.; calf or morocco, 2s. 6d. 
KERNEY (M. . T.), Compendium of History, i2mo.. 

Key of Heaven. See Prayers, page 31. 

KINANE (Rev. T. H.), Dove of the Tabernacle. i8mo., 

IS. 6d. 
KING (Elizabeth), Keighley Hall, and other Tales. 

l8mo., 6d.; cloth, is.; stronger bound, is. 6d.;gilt| 2s. 
■ The Silver Teapot, i&mo., ^«\. 

Knight of the Faith. See Lamg V^ev. T>x.Y 

i?. IVashbourne^ 18 FoXcrm^Ut Roiw, London. 
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LA BOUILLERIE (Mgr. de), The Eucharist and the 

Christian Life. Translated by L. C. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
LAGORD AIRE'S Conferences. i2mo., God, 6s.; God and 

Man, 6s.; Jesus Christ, 6s.; Life, 3s. 6d. 
Lady Mildred's Housekeeper, A Few "Words from. 

i2mo., 2d. 
LAIDLA^W (Mrs. Stuart), Letters to my God-child. 

No. 4. On the Veneration of the Blessed Virgin. i6mo., 4d. 
LAING (Rev. Dr,), Blessed Virgin's Root traced in the 
Tribe of Ephraim. 8vo., los. 6d. 

Descriptive Guide to the Mass. i2mo., is. and is. 6d, 

— ^— Knight of the Faith. i2mo., 4s. 

Absurd Protestant Opinions concerning Intention^ and Spell- 
ing Book of Christian Philosophy. 4d. 
Catholic, not Roman Catholic. 4d. 
Challenge to the Churches of England, Scotland, and all 

Protestant Denominations, id. 
Favourite Fallacy about Private Judgment and Inquiry, id. 
Protestantism against the Natural Moral Law. id. 
What is Christianity ? 6d. 

Whence does the Monarch get his right to Rule ? 2s. 6d. 
UVMBILOTTE (Pere), The Consoler. Translated by Abbot 

Burder. i2mo., 4s. 6d.; red edges, $5. 
LANGUET (Mgr.), Confidence in the Mercy of God. 

Translated by Abbot Burder. i2mo., 3s. 
Last of the Catholic O'Malleys. By M. Taunton. iSmo., 

IS. 6d.; stronger bound, 2s. 
Leaflets, id. each, or is. 2d. per 100 post free. 

Act of Consecration to the Sacred Heart, 6s. per loa 

Act of Reparation to the Sacred Heart. 

Arch confraternity of the Agonising Heart of Jesus and the 

Compassionate Heart of Mary i Prayers for the Dying. 
Archconfratemity of Our Lady of Angels. 
Ditto, Rules. 

Christmas Offering (or 7s. 6d. a Tooo). 
Concise Portrait of the Blessed Virgin. 6s. per lOO, 
Devotions to S. Joseph. 

Explanation of the Medal or Cross of St. Benedict. 6s. per lOO. 
Gospel according to St. John, in Latin, is. 6d. per 100. 
Indulgenced Prayers for Souls in Purgatory. 
Indulgenced Prayers for the Rosary of the Dead. 6s. per lOO. 
Indulgenced Prayer before a Crucifix. 6s. per lOO. 
Indulgences attached to Medals, Crosses, Statues, &c., by the 
Blessing of His Holiness and of those privileged to give his 
Blessing. 
Intentions for Indulgences. 
Litany of Our Lady of Angels. 
Litany of S. Joseph. 
Litany of Resignation. 
Litany of the Seven Dolowrs. 6s. pet loo. 

y^. IVashbourne^ 18 Paternoster Roou^Londoiu 
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Miraculous Prayer — August Queen of Angels. 
Picture of Crucifixion, " I thirst " (or 7s. 6d, a looo). 
Prayer for One's Confessor. 
Prayer to S. Philip Neri. 6s. per 100. 
Prayers, to be said three days before and three da)rs after 
Holy Communion. 6s. per 100. [Offering. 

Union of our Life with the Passion of our Lord by a dai^ 
Visit to the Blessed Sacrament, 2s. 6d. per 100. 
League of the Cross. By Fr. Richardson. 32mo., id. 
LKBON (Hubert), Holy Communion— It is my Life I 

i2mo., 4s. 
Legends of the Saints. By M. F. S. i6mo., 3s. 6d. 
Lenten Thoughts. By Bishop Amherst. i8mo., 2s. ; red edges,2s. 6d. 
Letters to my God-child. Letter IV. On the Veneration of the 

Blessed Virgin. By Mrs. Stuart I^aidlaw. i6mo., 4d, 
Letter to George Augustus Simcox. §vo., 6d. 
Life in the Cloister. By Miss Stewart. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
Life of Pleasure. By Mgr. Dechamps. i2mo.> is. 6d. 
Light of the Holy Spirit in the 'World. Five Sermons, by 

Bishop Hedley. i2mo., is.; cloth, is. 6d. 
LIGUORI (S.J, Fourteen Stations of the Gross. i8mo., id. 

Ofllcium Parvum. Latin and English. With Novena. 

i2mo., IS.; cloth, 2s.; red edges, 3s. 

Selva ; or, a Collection of Matter for Sermons. i2mo., 5s. 

Way of Salvation. 32mo., is. 



Lily of S.. Joseph : A little manual of Prayers and Hymns for 
Mass. 64mo., 2d.; cloth, 3d., 4d., and 6d.; gilt, 8d.; roan, is.; 
French morocco, is. 6d.; calf or morocco, 2s.; gilt, 2s. 6d. 

Limerick Veteran ; or, the Foster Sisters. S^^ Stewart ( Agnes M. ). 

Literature, Philosophy of, An £ssay contributing to a. 
By B. A. M. i2mo., 6s. 

Literature, Student's Handbook. ^<ftr Jenkins (Rev. O. L.). 

Little Hunchback. By Countess Segur. i2mo., 3s. 

Little Prayer Book. 32mo., 3d. 

Lives of the First Religious of the Visitation of Holy 
Mary. By Mother Frances Magdalen de Chaugy. With 2 Pho- 
tographs. 2 vols., i2mo., I OS. 

Lost Children of Mount St. Bernard. i8mo., 6d. 

Louis (St.), in Chains. Drama, Five Acts (Boys). i2mo., 2s. 

Lourdes, Our Blessed Lady of. By Rev. Dr. Husenbeth. 
i8mo., 6d.; with the Novena, is.; cloth, is. 6d. 

■ Novena of, for the use of the Sick. 4d. 

Litany of. id. each. 

Photograph, Carte de Visite, is.; Cabinet, 2s,; 4to., 4s. 

Ludovic and Gertrude. By Conscience. i2mo., 4s. 
LYONS (G. B.), Catholic Choir ManuaL i2mo., is. 

Catholic Psalmist. i2mo., 4s. [i8mo.,2s. 

MAGDANIEL (M. A.), Month of MaY tc>T \^\'eti\'Cft^^>isa., 

Novena to S. Joseplv. 32mo., ^'^.% €^o"0£i>^A. 

JRoad to Heaven. A Game, -i^. ^« 

iP. IVashbourne^ 18 Paternoster Rcw, London. 
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MACEVILLY (Bishop), Exposition of the Epistles of St. 
Paul and of the Catholic Epistles. 2 vols., large 8vo. iSe. 

Exposition of the Gospels. Large 8vo., Vol. I., 

I2S. 6d. 

MACLEOD (Rev. X. D.), Devotion to Our Lady in North 

America. Svo., 5s. 
Major John Andre. An Historical Drama for Boys. Five Acts. 

i2mo., 2s. 
MANNING (Cardinal), Church, Spirit and the ^Word. 

8vo., 6d. 

Confidence in God. i6mo., is. 

Confraternity of the Holy Family. Svo., 3d. 

Convocation in Crow^n and Council. Svo., 6d. 

Glory of S. Vincent de Paul. i2ino., is. 

Temporal Sovereignty of the Popes. i2mo., is. 

MANNOCK (Patrick), Origin and Progress of Religious 

Orders, and Happiness of a Religious State. Translated 

from the Latin of Rev. F. Pbtus. i2mo., 2s. 6d. 
Manual of Catholic Devotions. See Prayers, page 31. 
Manual of Devotions in honour of Our Lady of Sorrowers. 

Compiled by the Clergy at St. Patrick's, Soho. i8mo., is. 6d. 
Manual of the Cross and Passion. See Passionist Fathers. 
Manual of the Seven Dolours. See Passionist Fathers. 
Manual of the Sisters of Charity. i8mo., 6s. 
Margarethe Verflassen. Translated from the German by Mrs. 

Smith Sligo. i2mo., is. and 3s.; gilt, 3s. 6d. 
Margaret Roper. By A. M. Stewart, i2mo., 6s.; extra, 7s. 
MARQUIGNY (Pere), Life and Letters of Cpuntess Adel- 

stan. i2mo., is. and 2s. 6d. 
Marias Lauretana ; or, Devotions and Exercises for the Month of 

May. i8mo., 2s. 
MARSHALL (A. J. B., Esq.), Comedy of Convocation In 

the English Church. 8vo., 2s. 6d. * 

English Religion. 8vo., is. 

Infallibility of the Pope. 8vo., is. ♦ 

Oxford Undergraduate of Tiventy Years Ago. 

8vo., 2s. 6d.; cloth, 3s. 6d. * 

Reply to the Bishop of Ripon's Attack on the 



Catholic Church. Svo., 6d. ♦ 
MARSHALL (T. W. M., Esq.), Harmony of Angli- 

canisna— Church Defence. 8vo., 2s. 6d. • 
MARSHALL (Rev. W.), The Doctrine of Purgatory. 

i2mo., is. 
MARTIN (Rev. E. R.), Rule of the Pope-King. Svo., 6d. 
Mary, A Remembrance of. iSmo., 2s. ; roan, 3s. ;calf, 4s. 6d. 
Mary Christina of Savoy (Venerable). iSmo., 6d. 
Mary Magdalen — A Homely Discourse. i2mo., 6d. 
Mass, JDescriptive Guide to. B7 Rw. Dr. Laing. i2mo., is., 
or stronger bound, is. 6d. 

T^ aJxroe 5 (*) in ont VoXumt^ ^-uo., ^s. 
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Mass, Devotions for. Very Large type^ i8mo., 2d. 

Mass, Life of our Lord in the. See Bagshawe (Bishop). 

Mass, Memorare. By Miss Cusack. 32mo., 2d. 

Mass (The) a Devout Method. See Tronson. 

Mass, A Devout Exposition of. See Rowley (Rev. A. J.). 

Mathe-w (Father), Life of. By Miss Cusack. i2mo., 2s. 6d. 

MAUREL (Rev. F. A.), Christian Instructed in the Nature 

and Use of Indulgences. i2mo., 3s. 
Maxims of the Kingdom of Heaven. i2mo., 5s.; red edges, 

5s. 6d. ; calf or mor., los. 6d. Old Testament, is. 6d. ; Grospels, is. 
May, Month of. Devotions and Exercises. i8mo., 2s. 
May, Month of, for all the Faithful. By Rev. P. Comerford. 

32mo., IS. 
May, Month of, for Interior Souls, By M. A. Macdaniel. 

i8mo., 2s. 
May, Month of, principally for the use of Religious 

Communities. i8mo., is. 6d. 
May Readings for the Feasts of Our Lady. By Rev. A, P. 

Bethell. i8mo., is.; stronger bound, is. 6d. 
M'GORRY(Rev. Dr.), Monks of lona and the Duke of 

Argyll. Svo., 3s. 6d. 

Rome, Past, Present, Future. 8vo., 6d. 

MEEHAN (M. H.), Fairy Tales for Little ChUdren. 

i2mo., IS,; stronger bound, is. 6d.; gilt, 2s. 
MELIA (Rev. Dr.), Auricular Confession. i8mo., is. 6d. 
Men and "Women of the English Reformation from the 

days of "Wolsey to the death of Crannaer. By S. H. 

Burke, M.A. i2mo., 2 Vols., 13s.; Vol. II., 6s. 6d. 
MERMILLOD (Mgr.), The Supernatural Life. Translated 

from the French, with a Preface by Lady Herbert. i2mo., 5s. 
M. F. S., Catherine Hamilton. i2mo.,2s. 6d.; gilt, 3s. 
' Catherine Grown Older. i2mo., 2s. 6d.; gUt, 3s. 

Fluffy. A Tale for Boys. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

' Legends of the Saints. i6mo., 3s. 6d. 

Stories of Holy Lives. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

Stories of Martyr Priests. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

— Stories of the Saints. i2mo., 3s. 6d.; gilt, 4s. 6d. 

— — Second Series. i2mo., 3s. 6d.; gilt, 4s. 6d, 

Story of the Life of S. Paul. i2mo., 2s. 6d. 

The Three Wishes. A Tale. i2mo., 2s. 6d. 

Tom's Crucifix, and other Tales. i2mo., 3s. 

MILES (G. H.), Truce of God. A Tale. i2mo., 4s. 
MILNER (Bishop), Devotion to the Sacred Heart of 

Jesus. 32mo., 3d.; cloth, 6d.; gilt, is. 
Miniature Prayer Book. See Prayers, page 31. 
Miracles. A Ne'w Miracle at Rome, through the intercession 
of B. John Berchmans. i2mo., 2d. 

Cure of Blindness, through the itvtexces&YO^ <i<l Cyos. Va^ 

and S. Ignatius. i2mo.,2d. 
Mirror of Faith : your likeness Vn W. Scc'^^ivaws.^^^^sSsssN^^ 

/*. lVashboiir7ie^ i2> Paternoster Roio, London. 
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Misgivings—Convictions. i2mo., 6d. 

Missal. See Prayers, page 31. 

Modern History and Biography, I-ectures on. By Professor 

Robertson. i2mo., 6s. 
iLfonastic Liegends. By E. G. K. Browne. 8vo., 6d. 
MONK (Rev. T. V.), Daily Exercises. See Prayer Book, p. 30. 
Monks of lona and the Duke of ArgylL See M'Corry. 
MONSABRK (Rev. Pere), Gold and Alloy. i2mo., 2s. 6d. 
MONTAGU (Lord Robert), Civilization and the See of 

Rome. 8vo., 6d. 
Montalembert (Count de). By George White. i2mo., 6d. 
Mr. Vernon. A Novel. 8vo., 3 vols., 8s.; or in i vol., 7s. 6d. 
MULHOLLAND (Rosa), Prince and Saviour : The Story 

of Jesus. i2mo., Coloured Illustrations, 2s. 6d.; 32mo., 6d, 
Multiplication Table, on a sheet. 3s. per 100, 
Munster Firesides. By E. Hall. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
MURRAY-LANE (Chevalier H.), Chronological Sketch 
of the Kings of England and the Kings of France. 
i2mo., 2s. 6d.; or in 2 vols., is. 6d. each. 
MUSIC : Ave Maria, for Four Voices. By W. SchultHes. is. 3d. 
Catholic Hymnal (English ^Words). For one, two, 
or four voices, with accompaniment. By Leopold de Prins. 
4to., 2s.; bound, 3s. 
Cor Jesu, Salus in Te sperantium. By W. Schul- 
thes, 2s.; with Harp Accompaniment, 2s. 6d.; abridged, 3d. 
Hymns. By F. Faber. Large size. Qd. each,^ Pilgrims 
of the Night— O Paradise— True Shepherd— Sweet Saviour 
— Souls of Men— I come to Thee— O God, whose Thoughts 
— Jesus, my Lord — O come to the Merciful — How gently 
flow— Our Heavenly Father. [Schulthes. 6s. 

Litanies (36) and Benediction Service. By W. 
Litanies (6). By E. Leslie. 6d. 
Litanies (18). By Rev. J. McCarthy, is. 3d. 
Mass of the Holy Child Jesus. By W. Schulthes. 
3s. The vocal part only, 4d.; or 3s. per doz. Cloth, 6d.; 
or 4s. 6d. per doz. 
Ne projicias me a facie Tua. Motett for Four Voices. 

By W. Schulthes. is. 3d. 
Oratory Hymns. By W. Schulthes. 2 vols., 8s. 
Recordare. Oratorio Jeremise Prophetae. By the same. is. 
Regina Coeli. Motett for Four Voices. By W. Schul- 
thes. 3s. Vocal Arrangement, is. 
Twelve Latin Hymns. By W. Schulthes. is. 6d. 
Veni Domine. Motett for Four Voices. By W. Schul- 
thes. 2s. Vocal Arrangement, 6d. 
Caecilian Society. See Separate List. 
%* All the above {piusic) prices are nett. 
My Conversion and VocaUoxi. "&^'^e^.¥a.ther Schouvaloft 
Bamabite. Translated from l\ie¥ieiic\i, mV5a.^xi Ky^«i^;xs^\s^^^^. 
C, Tondini i2mo., 5s. 

-^. Washbourncy iS Paternoster Roixj, London. 
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My Dream ; and Verses Miscellaneous. See Herbert. 

My Godnaother's Stories from many Lands. By Mrs. T. K. 

Hervey. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
Mystical Flora of St. Francis de Sales. 4to., 8s. 
Nano Nangle ; her Life, her Labours, &c. See Hutch. 
Necessity of Enquiry as to Religion. .J^f^ Pye (Henry John). 
Ned Rusheen. By Miss Cusack. i2mo., 6s. 
KEVIN (^Willis, Esq.), The Jesuits, and other Essays. 

i2mo., IS.; cloth, 2s. 6d. 
NEWMAN (Rev. Dr.), Historical Sketches, 3 vols., i8s. ; 

Miracles, 6s.; Discussions and Arguments, 6s.; Miscellanies, 6s.; 

Critical and Historical Essays, 2 vols., 12s. ; Callista, 5s. 6d.; 

Arians, 6s.; Idea of a Univereity, 7s. ; Tracts, Theological and 

Ecclesiastical, 8s. ; Loss and Gain, 5s. 6d.; Certain Difficulties felt 

by Anglicans, second series, 5s. 6d. 
— Characteristics from the Writings of. By W. S. 

Lilly. i2mo., 6s. 
New Model for Youth ; or. Life of Richard Alo5'sius Pennefather. 

By one of his Masters. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
New^ Testament (Rheims), with Annotations, References, and 

Index. i2mo., 2s. 6d. Illustrated, large 4to., 7s. 6d. 
Neiv Year's Gift to Our Heavenly Father. 32mo., 4d. 
Nicholas ; or, the Reward of a Good Action. i8mo., 6d. 
NIGHOI-S (T. L.), Forty Years of American Life. 

i2mo., 5s. 
Nina and Pippo, the Lost Children of Mt. St. Bernard. 

i8mo., 6d. 
NOETHEN'S (Rev. T.), Good Thoughts for Priests and 

People ; or, Short Meditations for every Day in the Year. 

l2mo., 8s. 
Compendium of the History of the Catholic 

Church. i2mo., 8s. 

History of the Catholic Church. i2mo., 5s. 6d. 



Novena to Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes for the use of 
the Sick. i8mo., 4d. 

Novena of Meditations in honour of St. Joseph, according 
to the method of St. Ignatius, preceded by a new method of hear- 
ing Mass according to the intentions of the Souls in Purgatory, 
i8mo., IS. 6d. 

Nun's Advice to her Girls. By Miss Cusack. i2mo., 2s. 6d. 

Occasional Prayers for Festivals. See Prayers, page 31. 

O'CLERY (Keyes, M.P., K.S.G.), The History of the 
Italian Revolution. First Period— The Revolution of the 
Barricades (1796- 1849). 8vo., 7s. 6d. 

O'Gonnell : his Life and Times. ^<ftf Cusack (M. F.). 

O'Connell ; his Speeches and Letters. See Cusack (M. F.). 

O'Hagan (Mary), Abhess and Foundress of the Convent 
of the Poor Clares. By Miss CusslcVl, %^ci.^ ^«w 

O'MAHONY (D. P. M. ), Roine sem^i^T ^^L'^'eto^ ^^^.^-v^^s^ 

A*. ^'^asMoume^ iS PatemosUr Row^ London. 
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Oratorian Lives of the Saints. With Portrait, i2mo., 5s. a. vol 
I. S. Bernardine of Siena, Minor Observatine. 
II. S. Philip Benizi, Fifth General of the Servites. 

III. S. Veronica Giuliani, and B. Battista Varani. 

IV. S. John of God. By Canon Cianfogni. 

Our Lady (Devotion to) in North America. See Macleod. 
Our Lady's Lament. ^S^f^Tame (C.E.). 

Our Lady's Month. By Rev. A. P. Bethell. i8mo., is. and is. 6d. 
Our Legends and Lives. By E. L. Hervey. i2mo., 6d. 
Our Lord's Life, Passion, Death, and Resurrection. Trans- 
lated from Ribadeneira. i2mo., is. 

By Rev. H. Rutter. Illustrated. I2kio., 5s. 

OXENHAM (H. N.), Dr. Pusey's Eirenicon considered in 
relation to Catholic Unity. 8yo., 2s. 6d. 

Poems. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

Oxford Undergi:aduate of Twenty Tears Ago. By a 

Bachelor of Arts. 8vo. , 2s. 6d. ; cloth, 3s. 6d. 
02ANAM (A. F.), Protestantism arid Liberty. Translated 

from the French by Wilfrid C. Robinson. 8vo., is. 
Pale (The) and the Septs. A Romance of the Sixteenth Century. 

By Emelobie de Celtis. 2 vols., i2mo., i6s. 
Panegyrics of Fr. Segneri, S.J. Translated from the original 
Italian. With a Preface, by Rev. W. Humphrey, S.J, i2mo., 5s. 
Paradise of God ; or the Virtues of the Sacred Heart. By Author 

of " God our Father," ** Happiness of Heaven." i2mo., 4s, 
Paray le Monial, and Bl. Margaret Mary. i8mo., 6d. 
Passion of Our Lord, Harmony of. See Gayrard. 
PASSIONIST FATHERS :— 

Christian Armed. 32mo., is. 6d. 
Guide to Sacred Eloquence. i8mo., 2s. 
Life of S. Paul of the Cross. i8mo., 3s. 
Manual of the Cross and Passion. 32mo., 3s. 
Manual of the Seven Dolours. 32mo., is. 6d. 
Mirror of Faith. i2mo., 3s. 
School of Jesus Crucified. iSmo., 5s. 
Pastor and People. By Rev. T. J. Potter. i2mo., 5s. 
Path (The) of Mary. By One of Her Loving Children. i2mo., is. 
Path to Paradise. See Prayers, page 31. 
Patrick (S.); the Apostle of Ireland. Who he was— where he 

came from — what he taught. 8vo., is. 
Patrick (S.), Life of. By Miss Cusack. 8vo., 6s., gilt, los. ; 

32mo., 6d., cloth, is.; 4to., illustrated by Doyle, 208. 
Patrick (S.), Life of. i2mo., is. 

Patrick's (S.) Manual. By Miss Cusack. i8mo., 3s. 6d. 
patron Saints. By E. A. Starr. Illustrated. i2mo., los. 
^aul of the Cross (S.), Life of. See Passionist Fathers. 
penitential Psalms. See Blyth (Rev. F.). 
•*^^IVS, Washbourne's Free and lEiasNf. "SVa^^ ot Middle, or 
j^ ^road Points, is. per gross. 
•*"^®9Pie's JMartyr. A Legend oi CanVexViMn* "i^^tsvo,, a^. 

-^. JVashbournCy \% Paiernoster Row, London, 
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Percy Grange. By Rev. T, J. Potter. i2mo., 3s. 

Peri)etual Adoration, Book of. Translated from the French of 
Mgr. Boadon ; edited by Rev. Dr. Redman. i2mo., 3s. and 3s. 6d. 

Peter (S.), his Name and his Office. ^^^ Allies (T.|W.,Esq., M. A.) 

Peter, Years' of. By an ex-Papal Zouave. i2mo., id. 

Philip Benizi (S.), Life of. See Oratorian Lives of the Saints. 

Philosophy, Elements of. By Rev. W. H. Hill. 8vo., 6s. 

PHILPIN (Rev. F.), Holy Places; their sanctity and au- 
thenticity. With three Maps. i2mo., 2s. 6d. and 6s. 

Photographs (10) illustrating the History of the Miracu- 
lous Hosts, called the Blessed Sacrament of the 
Miracle. 2s. 6d. the set. 

Pilgrim's Way to Heaven. By Miss Cusack. i2mo., 4s. 6d. 

Pius IX. 32mo., 6d.; 4to., id. . 

Plain Chant. See Gregorian. 

— The Cecilian Society Music kept in stock. 

PLATUS (Rev. F.), Origin and Progress of Religious 
Orders, and Happiness of a Religious State. Translated 
by Patrick Mannock. i2mo., 2s. 6d. 

PLAYS. See Dramas, page 10. 

POIRIER (Bishop), A General Catechism of the Chris- 
tian Doctrine. i8mo., Qd. 

POOR CLARES OF KEN MARE. See Cusack (Miss). 

Pope-King, Rule of. By Rev. E. R. Majtin. 8vo., 6d. 

Pope of Rome. See Tondini (Rev. C). 

POTTER (Rev. T. J.), Extemporaneous Speaking. 
Sacred Eloquence, i2mo., 5s. 

Farleyes of Farleye. i2mo., 2s. 6d. 

Pastor and People. lamo., 5s, 

Percy Grange. i2mo., 3s. 

Rupert Aubrey. i2mo., 3s. 

Sir Humphrey's Trial. i6mo., 2s. 6d. 

POWELL (J., Esq.), Two Years in the Pontifical Zouaves. 
Illustrated. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 

PRADEL (Fr., O. P.), Life of St. Vincent Ferrer. Translated 
by Rev. Fr. Dixon. With a Photograph, i2mo., 5s. 

PRAYER BOOKS. ^<f/fpage30. 

Prince and Saviour. See MulhoUand (Rosa), 

PRINS (Leopold de). See Music. 

Pro-Cathedral, Kensington. Tinted View of the Interior, 
II X 15 inches, is.; Proofe, on larger paper, 2s. 

Prophecies, Contemporary. By Mgr. Dupanloup. 8vo., is. 

Protestantism and Liberty. ^S^?^ Robinson (W. C). 

Protestant Principles examined by the "Written Word. 
i8mo., IS. 

Prussian Spy. A Novel. By V. Valmont. i2mo., 4s. 

Psalmist, Catholic. By C. B. Lyons. i2mo., 4s. 

Purgatory, A Novena in favour ot \\v^%qv3;:^\:cl. •>?.\w:i,^'^« 

JPargatory, The Doctrine of. B7 ^ev.N^ . ^^x^^Jiu visas* % v?. 
rurgatqry^ Souls in. By Abbot B\xx^«. •XWcl^*^ T*^* 

^. IVashbourne^ 18 PaUrnozUr Rcw, Loivdon. 
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Pusey's (Dr.) Eirenicon considered. See Oxenham (H. N.). 
PYE (Henry John, M.A.), Necessity of Enquiry as to 

Religion. 321x10., 4d.; doth, 6d. 
RAM (Mrs. Abel), The Spiritual Life. Conferences, by P^re 

Ravignan. i2mo., 5s. 
RAMIERE (Rev. H.), Apostleship of Prayer. i2mo., 6s. 
RAVIGNAN (Pere), The Spiritual Life, Conferences. 

Translated by Mrs. Abel Ram. i2mo., 5s, 
Ravignan (Pere), Life of. i2mo., 9s. 
RAWES (Rev F.), Homew^ard. 8vo., 2s. 

Sursum. i2mo., is. 

Reading Lessons. By the Marist Brothers. Book 2. iSnio., 7d. 
Recollections of the Reign of Terror. See Dumesnil (Abbe). 
REDMAN (Rev. Dr.), Book of Perpetual Adoration. By 

Mgr. Boudon. i2mo., 3s.; red edges, 3s. 6d. 
REDMOND (Rev. Dr.), Eight Short Sermon Essays. 

i2mo., IS. 
Reflections, One Hundred Pious. See Butler. 
Regina Saeculorum ; or, Mary Venerated in all Ages. Devotions 

to the Blessed Virgin from Ancient Sources. i2mo., is. and 3s. 
Religious Orders. ^^^ Flatus (Rev. F.). 

Rest on the Cross. By Eleanora Louisa Hervey. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
Reverse of the Medal. A Drama for Girls. i2mo., 6d. 
RIBADENEIRA— Life, Passion, Death and Resurrec- 
tion of our Lord. i2mo., is. 
RICHARDSON (Rev. Fr.), Catholic Sick and Benefit 

Club ; or, the Guild of our Lady ; and St. Joseph's Catholic 

Burial Society. 32mo., 4d. 
^— Catholic Total Abstinence League of the Cross. 

32mo., id. 

Holy ^War. Rules, Jd. ; Crosses, 2d. 

— — Little by Little ; or, the Penny Bank. 32mo., id. 

— S. Joseph's Catholic Burial Society. 2d. 

The Crusade ; or. Catholic Association for the Suppres- 



sion of Drunkenness. 32mo., id. 

Ritus Servandus in Expositlone et Benedictione S.S. 4to., 
cloth, 5s. 6d. 

Road to Heaven. A Game. By Miss M. A. Macdaniel. 3s. 6d. 

ROBERTSON (Professor), Lectures on the Life, Writ- 
ings, and Times of Edmund Burke. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

Anti- Janus. By Hergenrother. i2mo., 6s. 

Lectures on Modern History and Biography. 

i2mo., 6s. 

ROBINSON (Wilfrid C), Protestantism and Ulberty. 
Translated from the French of Professor Ozanam. 8vo., is. 

Roman Question, The. By Rev. Dr. Husenbeth. 8vo., 6d. 

and her Captors : Letters collected and edited by Count 

Henri dldeville, and TransbXe^ \i^ "¥. R. Wegg - Prosser. 
12010., 4s, 

i?. If^ashbourne^ iS Paierno^Ur Row, London. 
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Home, Past, Present, and Future. By Dr. M*Corry. 8vo., 6d. 

Personal Recollections of. By W. J. Jacob, 8vo., 6d. 

: — semper eadem. By D. P. M. O'Mahony. 8vo., is. 6d. 

, The Victories of. By Rev. F. Beste. 8vo., is. 

Kosalie ; or, the Memoir of a French Child, told by herself. i2mo., 

IS.; stronger bound, is. 6d.; gilt, 2s. 
Rosary, Fifteen Mysteries of, and Fourteen Stations of 

the Cross. In One Volume, 32 Illustrations. i6mo., is. 6d. 
Rosary for the Souls in Purgatory, with Indulgenced 

Prayer. 6d. and Qd. Medals separately, id. each, or 9s. gross. 

Prayers separately, id. each, 9d. a dozen, or 6s. for 100. 
Rosary, Chats about the. See Aunt Margaret's Little Neighbours. 
ROWLEY (Rev. Austin John), A Devout Exx>osition of 

the Holy Mass. Composed by John Heigham. i2mo., 4s. 
Rupert Aubrey. By Rev. T. J. Potter. i2mo., 3s. 
RUTTER (Rev. H.) Life and Sufferings of Our Lord, with 

Introduction by Rev. Dr. Husenbeth. Illustrated. i2mo., 5s. 
Sacred Heart, Act of Consecration to. id.; or 6s. per 100. 

, Act of Reparation to. is. 2d. per 100. 

, Devotions to. By Rev. S. Franco. i2mo., 4s.; 

cheap edition, 2s. 

-, Devotions to. By Bishop Milner. 32mo., 3d.; 



cloth, 6d.; gilt, is. 

Devotions to. Translated by Rev. J. Joy Dean, 



i2mo., 3s. 

', Elevations to the. By Rev. Fr. Doyotte, S.J. 



i2mo., 3s. 

-, Hiandbook of the Confraternity, for the 



use of Members. i8mo., 3d. 

-, Little Treasury of. 32mo., 2s.; French mo- 



rocco, 3s. 6d.; calf, 5s. ; morocco, 6s. 

, Manual of Devotions to the, from the 

writings of Blessed Margaret Mary. 32mo., 3d. 

offered to the Piety of the Young engaged 



in Study. By Rev. F. Deham. 32mo., 6d. 

See Paradise of God. 

-, Pleadings of. By Rev. M. Comerford. i8mo., is.; 



gilt edges, 2s. ; with Handbook of the Confraternity, is. 6d. 
-, Treasury of. i8mo., 3s. 6d.; roan, 4s. 6d. 



Saints, Lives of. By Alban Butler. 4 vols., 8vo., 32s.; gilt, 48s.; 

and leather, gUt, 64s.; or the 4 vols, in 2, 28s.; gilt, 34s. 
— for every day in the Year". Beautifully 

printed, within borders from ancient sources, on thick toned paper. 

4to., giltj 1 6s. 

Patron. By E. A. Starr. Illustrated. i2mo., los. 



Sanctuary Meditations for Priests and Frequent Com- 
municants. Translate4 from the Spanish of Fr* BalSasas. 
Gracian, by Mariana Monteiro. l2mo, , /^. -^ 

SCilJRAMJSLLI— Directormm AsceUc-AXCiN cst,C^x»5^^ "^^ ^' 
Spiritual Life. 4 vols. i2mo., 2/^. 

/^. Washbourne^ \% Paternoster Ro'W,L<?^^®^^ 
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SCHMID (Canon), Tales. Illustrated. i2mo., 3s. 6d. Sepa 
rately :— The Canary Bird, The Dove, The inundation, The Rose 
Tree, The Water Jug, The Wooden Cross. 6d. each ; gilt, is. 

SCHOOL BOOKS. Supplied according to order. 

School of Jesus CruciflecL By the Passionist Fathers. i8mo., Ss. 

SCHOUVALOFF (Rev. Father, Baraabite), My Con- 
version and Vocation. Translated from the French, with an 
Appendix, by Fr. C. Tondini. i2mo., 5s. 

SCHULTHES (William). See Music. 

Scraps from my Scrapbook. See Arnold (M. J.). 

SEGNERI (Fr., S.J.), Panegyrics. Translated from the 
original Italian. With a Preface, by Rev. W. Humphrey, of the 
same Society. i2mo., 5s. 

SEGUR (Mgr.), Books for Little Children. Translated. 
32mo., 3d. each. Confession, Holy Communion, Child Jesus, Piety, 
Prayer, Temptation and Sin. 

Practical Counsels for Holy Communion. i8mo.,9d. 

Segnr (Countess de), The Little Hunchback. i2mo., 3s. 

Seigneret (Paul), Life of. i2mo., 6d., is., and is. 6d.; gilt, 2s. 

Selva ; a Collection of Matter for Sermons. By St. Liguori. i2mo., 5s. 

Semi-Tropical Trifles. By H. Compton. i2mo., is.; cloth, 2s. 6d, 

Sermon Essays. By Rev. Dr. Redmond. i2mo., is. 

Sermons. By Dr. Husenbeth. 8vo., 6d. each. i. Lady Beding- 
field. 2. Hon. Mary Stafford Jemingham. 3. Right Hon. George 
Lord Stafford. 4. Hon. Edwin Stafford Jemingham. 

By Father Burke, O.P., and others. i2mo., 2s. 

The Light of the Holy Spirit in the ^World. By 

Bishop Hedley. is.; cloth, is. 6d. 

One Hundred Short. By Rev. Fr. Thomas. 8vo., 12s. 



Serving Boy's Manual, and Book of Public Devotions. 

Containing all those prayers and devotions for Sundays and Holy- 
days, usually divided in their recitation between the Priest and the 
Congregation. Compiled from approved sources, and adapted to 
Churches, served either by the Secular or Regular Clergy. 32mo., 
embossed, is.; French morocco, 2s.; calf, 4s.; with Epistles and 
Gospels, 6d. extra. 
Seven Sacraments Explained and Defended. i8mo., is. 6d, 
SHAKESPEARE. Expurgated edition. By Rosa Baughan. 8vo., 

6s. The Comedies only, 3s. 6d. 
Shandy Maguire. A Farce for Boys. i2mo., is. 
Siege of Limerick (Florence O'Neill). See Stewart (Agnes M.). 
SIGH ART (Dr.) Albert the Great. .&^ Albert. 
Silver Tea j)ot. By Elizabeth King. i8mo. , 4d. 
Simple Tales— "Waiting for Father, Ac, &c. i6mo., 2s. 6d. 
Sir -^Ifric and other Tales. See Bampfield (Rev. G.). 
Sir Humphrey's Trial. By Rev. T. J. Potter. i6mo., 2s. 6d. 
Sir Thomas Maxwell and Ms 'Ward. By Miss Bridges. 
i2mo, IS, and 2s. 
SJr Thomas More. See Stewart ^X. "Nl.V 
Sisters of Charity, Manual of. iSmo. 6s. 

/^. Washioume, i^ ratcrnosterBovj,hoyidon\ 
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SMITH-SLIGO (A. V., Esq.), Life of the Ven. Anna Maria 

Talgi. Translated from the French of Calixte. 8vo,, 5s. 
■ — (Mrs.) Margarethe Verflassen, lamc, is., 3s., and 

3s. 69. 
Soul (The), United to Jesus in the Adorable Sacrament. 

32mo., IS. 6d. 
SPALDING'S (Abp.) "Works. 5 vols., 52s. 6d.; or separately: 

Evidences of Catholicity, los. 6d. ; Miscellanea, 2 vols., 21s. ; 

Protestant Reformation, 2 vols., 21s. 
Spalding (Archbishop), Life of. 8vo., los. 6d. 
Spalding (Abp.). Sermon at the Month's Mind. 8vo., is. 
Spiritual Conferences on the Mysteries of Faith and the 

Interior Life. By Father Collins. i2mo., 5s. 
Spiritual Life. Conferences by P^re Ravignan. Translated by 

Mrs. Abel Ram. i2mo., 5s. 
Spiritual "Works of Louis of Blois. Edited by Rev. F. John 

Bowden. i2mo., 3s. 6d.; red edges, 4s. 
STARR (Eliza Allen), Patron Saints. Illustrated. i2mo., los. 
Stations of the Cross, Devotions for Public and Private 

Use at the. By Miss Cusack. Illustrated. i6mo., is. and is. 6d. 
Stations of the Cross. By S. Liguori. iSmo., id, 
Stephen Langton, Life of. i2mo., 2s. 6d. 
STEWART (A. M.), Alone in the "World. i2mo., 4s. 6d. 

St. Angela's Manual. See Angela (S. ) 

Biographical Readings. i2mo., 4s. 6d. 

Florence O'Neill, the Rose of St. Germains ; or, 

the Days of the Siege of Limerick. i2mo., 5s.; extra, 6s. 

General Questions in History, Chronology, Geo- 



graphy, the Arts, &c. i2mo., 4s. 6d. 

Life and Letters of Sir Thomas More. Illustrated, 



I OS. 6d.; gilt, lis. 6d. 

Life of S. Angela Merici. i2mo., 4s, 6d, 

Life in the Cloister. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

Limerick Veteran ; or, the Foster Sisters. i2mo., 5s.; 



extra, 6s. 

Margaret Roper. i2mo., 6s.; extra, 7s. [i6mo., is. 



Stories for my Children — The Angels and the Sacraments. 

Stories of Holy Lives. By M. F. S., Author of "Stories of the 
Saints," ** Tora*s Crucifix, and other Tales," &c. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

Stories of Martyr Priests. By M. F. S. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

Stories of the Saints. By M. F. S. i2mo., ist Series, 3s. 6d, ; 
gilt, 4s. 6d. 2nd Series, 3s. 6d.; gilt, 4s. 6d. 

Stormsworth, w^ith other Poems and Plays. By the author 
of "Thy Gods, O Israel.' i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

Story of Marie and other Tales. i2mo., 2s.; gilt, 3s. ; or 
separately : — The Stor}^ of Marie, 2d. ; Nelly Blane, and a Contrast, 
2a.; A Conversion and a Death-bed, 2d, •, Heibexl '^'csv^^'^^'i.^.N 
JsLiae Murphy, the Dying Gipsy, 2^11^ VVt "^^TSi^^'ss* ^t»:^^«» ^N^"* 
The Beggars, and True and ¥a\.se ^Oafts, ^^»% ^^^ ^^^ ^ 
Friend, 2d, 

-fif l^a^hbourne^ 18 PaUrno^Ur Row> I-ondon. 
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Story of the I-lfe of St PauL By M. F. S., author of " Storifis 

of the Saints." l2ino., 2s. 6(L 
Sufferings of our X^rd. Sermons preached by Father Claude de 

la Colombiere, S.J., in the Chapel Royal, St. James's, in the year 

1677. i8mo., IS.; stronger bound, is. 6d.; red. edges, 2s. 
Supernatural Life, The. By Mgr. Mermillod. Translated from 

the French, with a Preface by Lady Herbert. i2mo., 5s. 
Supremacy of the Roman See. By C. E. Tame, Esq. 8vo., 6d. 
Sure "Way to Heaven. A Little Manual for Confession and 

IIolv Communion. 32mo., 6d.; Persian, 2s. 6d.; calf or morocco, 

3s. od. 
Sw^eetness of Holy Living ; or. Honey culled from the Flower 

Garden of S. Francis of Sales, i8mo., is.; French morocco, 3s. 
Taigi (Anna Maria), Life of. Translated from the French of 

Calixte by A. V. Smith-Sligo, Esq. 8vo., 5s. 
Tales and Sketches. See Fleet. 
TAME (G. E., Esq.), Early English Literature. i6mo., 2s. 

a vol. I. Our Lady's Lament, and the Lamentation of S. Mary 

Magdalene. II. Life of Our Lady, in verse. 

Supremacy of the Roman See. 8vo., 6d. 

TANDY (Rev. Dr.), Terry O'Flinn. i2mo., is.; stronger 

bound, IS. 6d.; gilt, 2s. 
TAUNTON (M.), Last of the Catholic O'Malleys. i8mo., 

is. 6d. ; stronger bound, 2s. 

One Hundred Pious Reflections, from Alban Butler's 

Lives of the Saints. i8mo., is.; stronger bound, 2s. 

Temperance Books. See Richardson (Rev. Fr.). 

Cards (Illuminated), 3d. each. [3d. each. 

Medals— Immaculate Conception, St. Patrick, St. Joseph. 

Terry O'Flinn. By Rev, Dr. Tandy. i2mo., is.; stronger bound, 

IS. 6d.; gilt, 2S. 
Testimony ; or, the Necessity of Enquiry as to Religion. By John 

Henry Pye, M.A. 32mo., 4d. ; cloth, 6d. 
THOMAS (H. J.), One Hundred Short Sermons. 8vo., 12s. 
Three Wishes. A Tale. By M. F. S. i2mo., 2s. 6d. 
Threshold of the Catholic Church. See Bagshawe. 
Tom's Crucifix, and other Tales. By M. F. S. i2mo., 3s. 
TONDINI (Rev. Caesarius), My Conversion and Vocation. 

By Rev. Fr. Schouvaloff. i2mo., 5s. 

The Pope of Rome and the Popes of the Oriental 

Orthodox Church. An essay on Monarchy in the Church, 
with special reference to Russia, from original documents, Russian 
and Greek. Second Edition. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

Some Documents concerning of the Association 



Prayers in Honour of Mary Immaculate, for the 
Return of the Greek-Russian Church to Catholic 
Unity, i2mo.f 3d. 
Trials of Faith. See Browne (E. G. 'R.'^. 
THOJVSON (Ahhe), The Mass; ad^vou\.^^'CcvQ^Q.l^^\^>C\\v'?,'j.v 

it 32mo., ^d, 

J?, rVas/i3ot(rne, i8 Paternosier Row, London, 
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Truce of God. A Tale of the XI. Century. See Miles (G. H.). 

Two Colonels. By Father Thomas. i2mo., 6s. 

Ursuline Manual. See Prayers, page 32. 

VALMONT (V.), The Prussian Spy. A Novel. i2mo., 4s. 

Veronica Giuliani (S.), Life of, and B. Battista Varani. 

With a Photogtaphic Portrait. 12010., 5s. 
Village Innkeeper. By Conscience. i2mo., 4s. 
Village Lily. A. Tale. i2mo., is.; gilt, is. 6d. 
Vincent Ferrer (S.), of the Order of Friar Preachers ; his 

Life, Spiritual Teaching, and Practical Devotion. 

By Rev. Fr. Andrew t*radel, of the same Order. Translated from 

the French by the Rev. Fr. T, A. Dixon, O.P., with a Photograph. 

i2mo., 5s. 
VINCENT OF LIRINS (S.). A Translation of the Com- 

monitory of S. Vincent of Lirins. i2mo., is. 3d. 
Vincent of Paul (S.), Glory of. See Manning (Archbishop). 
VIRGIL. Literally translated by Davidson. i2mo., 2s. 6d, 
" Vitis Mystica " ; or, the True Vine. See Blownlow. 
"WALLER (J. F., Esq.), Festival Tales. i2mo., 5s. 
WALSH (W^. H., Esq.), Henry V. 8vo., 6d. 
"Way of Salvation. By S. Liguori. 32mo., is. 
Weedall TMgr.), Life of. By Rev. Dr. Husenbeth. 8vo., is. 
^iVEGG-PROSSER (F. R.), Rome and her Captors. 

i2mo., 4s. 
What is Christianity ? By Rev. F. H. Laing, D.D. i2mo., 6d. 
"Whence the Monarch's Right to Rule ? See Laing (Rev. D.). 
^iVHITE (George), Cardinal Wisenaan. i2mo., is. and is. 6d. 
Conate de Montalembert. 12 mo., 6d. 

Life of S. Edmund of Canterbury, is. and is. 6d. 

— Map of London, Showing the Churches. 6d. 

"iVHITELOCK (A.), The Chances of War. An Irish Tale. 

8vo., 5s. 
William (St. ), of York. A Drama in Two Acts. (Boys. ) i2mo., 6d. 
W^ILLIAMS (Canon), Anglican Orders. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
^Wiseman (Cardinal), Life and Obsequies. i2mo., is. and 

IS. 6d. 

Recollections of. By M. J. Arnold. i2moi, 2s. 6d. 

Woman's Work in Modern Society. See Cusack (M. F.) 
WOODS (Canon), Defence of the Roman Church against 

F. Gratry. Translated from the French of Gueranger. 8vo., 
6d. 

Toung Catholic's Guide to Confession and Holy Com- 
munion. By Dr. Kenny, 32mo., 4d.; cloth, 6d.; red edges, 9d. ; 
French morocco, is. 6d. ; calf or morocco, 2s. 6d. 

Young Doctor. By Conscience. i2mo., 4s. 

YOUNG (T., Esq.), History of Ireland. i8mo., 2s. $d. 

Zouaves, Pontifical, Two Years in. By Joseph Powell, Z.P. 
Illustrated. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 
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PRAYER BOOKS. 

Garden, Little, of the SouL Edited by the Rev. R. G. Davis 
IVith Imprimatur of the Archbishop of Westminster » This bool 
as its name imports, contains a selection from the " Garden of tfa 
Soul '' of the Prayers and Devotions of most general use. Whil 
it will serve as a Pocket Prayer Book for all, it is, by its low prio 
par excellence^ the Prayer Book for children and for the very poa 
In it are to be found the old familiar Devotions of the *' Garden ( 
the Soul,*' as well as many important additions, such as the Dev( 
tions to the Sacred Heart, to Saint Joseph, to the Guardian Angel 
and others. The omissions are mainly the Forms of administerir 
the Sacraments, and Devotions that are not of very general us 
It is printed in a clear t3rpe, on a good paper, both especially s< 
lected, for the purpose of obviating the disagreeableness of sma 
type and inferior paper. Tenth thousand. 

32mo., price, clotn, 6d. ; with rims, is. Embossed, red edges, Qd 
with rims and clasp, is. 3d.; Strong roan, is.; with rims and cks 
IS. 6d. French morocco, is. 6d. ; with rims and clasp, 2s. French m* 
rocco extra gilt, 2s. ; with rims and clasp, 2s. 6d. Calf or morocc( 
3s. ; with rims and clasp, 4s. Calf or morocco, extra gilt, 4s. ; wil 
rims and clasp, 5s. Morocco antique, 7s. 6d., los. 6d., 12s., i^s. Ve 
vet, rims and clasp, 5s., 8s. 6d., and los. 6d. Russia, 5s. ; with clas] 
&c., 8s. ; Russia antique, 17s. 6d. Ivory, with rims and clas] 
los. 6d., 13s., 15s., 17s. 6d. Imitation ivory, "Mnth rims and clas] 
3s. With oxydized silver or gilt mountings, in morocco case, 25 

Catholic Hours : a Manual of Prayer, including Mass and Vesper 
By J. R. Digby Beste, Esq. 32mo., cloth, 2s.; red edges, 2s. 6d 
roan, 3s.; morocco, 6s. 

Catholic Piety ; or. Key of Heaven, with Epistles and Gospel 
Large 32mo., roan, is. 6d. and 2s. ; French morocco, with rims an 
clasp, 2s. 6d. ; extra gilt, 3s.; with rims and clasp, 3s. 6d. ; velve 
3s. od. and los. 

Catholic Piety ; or. Key of Heaven. 32mo., 6d. ; rims and clasj 
IS. ; French morocco, is.; velvet, with rims and clasp, 2s. 6d 
with Epistles and Gospels, roan, is. ; French morocco, is. 6d 
with rims and clasp, 2s. ; extra gilt, 2s. ; Persian, 2s. 6d. ; imiti 
tion ivory, 3s. ; morocco, 3s, 6d. ; velvet, rims and clasp, 3s. 6d. 

Catholic Piety, containing a selection of Fervent Prayers, Pious R< 
flections, and Solid Instructions, adapted to every State of Lifi 
Edition with green borders, 32mo., French morocco, 2s. 6d 
morocco, 4s. 

Crown of Jesus. iSmo., Persian calf, 6s. Calf or Morocco, 7s. 6< 
and 8s. 6d. ; with rims and clasps los. 6d. Calf or morocco, extra gil 
I OS. 6d.; with rims and clasp, I2s. 6d ; with turn-over edge 
los. 6d. Ivory, with rims and clasp, 2 is., 25s., 27s. 6d. and 30s, 

Devotions for Mass. Very large t3rpe, i2mo., 2d. 

JDally Sxercises for Devout Christians, in which are containe 

various practices of piety tending to a. H.oVj life and a Happ 

Death. By Rev. T. V. Monk, O.S).^. "e.^\tt^\il a. ^"wm^ 

Father. i8mo., 4s., better bound, ss., ^^. e>^.,9'5».. \q^.^.,\.T5.. 

iR IVashbourne, 18 FaUrno^Ur Rovi, London. 
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Garden of the Soul. Very large Type. i8mo., cloth, is.; with 

Epistles and Gospels, is. 6d.; French morocco, 2s. 6d. ; with 

E. and G., 3s. 6d. Best edition, without E. and G.,3s. 6d, and 75. 6d, 

Epistles and Gospels, in French morocco, 2s. 

Holy Cfhildhood. Simple Prayers for very little children. 32mo.« 

IS.; gilt, IS. 6d. 
Illustrated Manual of Prayers. 32mo., 3d.; cloth, 4d. 
Key of Heaven. Very large type. i8mo., is. ; leather, 2s, 6d.; 
, ~ extra gilt, 3s. 

Lily of St. Joseph, The ; a little Manual of Prayers and Hymns 
for Mass. 64mo., price 2d.; cloth, 3d., 4d., 6d., or 8d.; roan, is.; 
French morocco, is. 6d.; calf or morocco, 2s.; gilt, 2s. 6d. 
Little Prayer Book, The, for Ordinary Catholic Devotions, 

32mo., cloth, 3d. 
Manual of Catholic Devotions. Small, for the waistcoat pocket. 
64mo., 6d,; with Epistles and Gospels, cloth, rims, is.; roan, is.; 
with tuck, IS. 6d. ; calf or morocco, 2s..6d. Imitation Ivory, 2s. 
Manual of Devotions in Honour of our Lady of Sprrow^s. 

Compiled by the Clergy of St. Patrick's, Soho. i8mo., is. 6d. 
Manual of the Sisters of Charity. i8mo., 6s. 
Memorare Mass. By the Poor Clares of Kenmare. 32mo., 2d. 
Miniature Prayer Book, 48mo., 6d. ; cape, is. calf, 2s. 6d. ; 
imitation ivory, rims and clasp, 3s.; morocco, rims and clasp, 
4 s. 6d.; with tuck, 4s. 6d. ; velvet, with rims and clasp, 4s. 6d. ; 
ivory, with clasp, 7s. 6d. ; russia, with clasp, los. 6d. 
Missal (Gompiete). i8mo., Persian, 8s. 6d.; calf or morocco, ios.6d.; 
with rims and clasp, 133. 6d.; calf or mor., extra gilt, 12s. 6d., with 
rims and clasp, 15s. 6d.; morocco, with tuin-over edges, 13s. 6d. ; 
morocco antique, 158. ; velvet, 20s.; Russia, 20s.; ivory, with rims 
and clasp, 31s. 6d. and 35s. 

■ A very beautiful ^ition, handsomely bound in morocco, gilt 

moimtings, silk linings, edges red on gold, in a morocco case. 

Illustrated, £<^, [clasp, 8s. 

Missal and Vesper Book, in one voL 32mo., morocco, 6s.; with 

Occasional Prayers for Festivals. By Rev. T. Barge. 32mo., 

4d. and 6d.; gilt, is. 
Path to Paradise. 32 full-page Illustrations. 32mo., cloth, 3d. 

With 50 Illustrations, cloth, 4d. Superior edition, 6d. and is. 
Serving Boy's Manual and Book of Catholic Devotions, 
containing all those Prayers and Devotions for Sundays and Holi- 
days, usually divided in their recitation between the Priest and the 
Congregation. Compiled from approved sources, and adapted to 
Churches served either by the Secular or the Regular Clergy. 
32mo., Embossed, is.; with Epistles and Gospels, is. 6d.; French 
morocco, 2s,, with Epistles and Gospels, 2s. 6d.; calf, 45., with 
Epistles and Gospels, 4s. 6d. 
S. Patrick's Manual. Compiled by Sister Mary Frances Clare. 

i8nio., 3s. 6d. 
Treasury ot the Sacred Heax\. i^tcko.^ •>?». ^»\ x^-sa^ b?».^5^. 
32mo., 2s.; French morocco, 2s. 6A. \ call V»A'caRswi^^^>^3'^- 
UrsuUne Manual. iSmo. , "Pemaxi caNi, n^. ^.% ^^-^^^rr^^ ^s*^ 

A IVasMourne^ \% FoXcrnazX^r Row ^London- 
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Garden of the SouL ( Washbourne's Edition. ) Edited by t 
Rev. R. G. Davis. With Imprimatur of the Archbishop of Wt 
mhtster, Thirteentli Thousand. This Edition retains all the De> 
tions that have made the Garden of the Soul, now for ma 
generations, the well-known Prayer-book for English Catholi 
During many years various Devotions have been introduced, ai 
in the form of appendices, have been added to other editio 
These have now been incorporated into the body of the work, ai 
together with the Devotions to the Sacred Heart, to Saint Josej 
to the Guardian Angels, the Itinerarium, and other important : 
ditions, render this edition pre-eminently the Manual of Prayer, 
both public and private use. The version of the Psalms has bt 
carefully revised, and strictly conformed to the Douay translat 
of the Bible, published with the approbation of the late Cardin 
Wiseman. The Forms of administering the Sacraments have b( 
carefully translated, as also the rubrical directionsy from the Oi 
Administrandi Sacramenta. To enable all present, either at b; 
tisms or other public administrations of the Sacraments, to pay c 
attention to the sacred rites, the Forms are inserted without £ 
curtailment, both in Latin and English. The Devotions at M 
have been cardully revised, and enriched by copious adaptati( 
from the prayers ci" the Missal. The preparation for the Sac 
mehts of Penance and the Holy Eucharist have been the objects 
especial care, to adapt them to the wants of those whose religi 
instruction may be deficient. Great attention has been paid to 
quality of the paper and to the size of type used in thje printing, 
obviate that weariness so distressing to the eyes, caused by the 
of books printed in small close type and on inferior paper. 

32mo. Embossed, is. ; with rims and clasp, is. 6d. ; \\ 
Epistles and Gospels, -is. 6d. ; with rims and clasp, 2s. Frei 
morocco, 2s.; with rims and clasp, 2s. 6d.; with E. and G., 2s. 6 
with rims and clasp, 3s. French morocco extra gilt, 2s. 6(d.; v 
rims and clasp, 3s.; with E. and G., 3s.; with rims and cla 
3s, 6d. Calf, or morocco 4s. ; with rims and clasp, 5s. 6d. ; \% 
E. and G, 4s. 6d., with rims and clasp, 6s. Calf or moro 
extra gilt, 5s.; with rims and clasp, 6s. 6d. ; with E. and 
5s. 6d.; with rims and clasp, 7s. Velvet, with rims and cla 
7s. 6d., los. 6d., and 13s.; with E. and G., 8s., lis,, and 13s. 
Russia, antique, with clasp, los., I2s. 6d.; with E. and G., los. i 
13s., with comers and clasps, 205. ; with E. and G, 20s. 6d. Ivc 
14s., i6sv, 20s., and 22s. 6d. ; with E. and G., 14s. 6d.; i6s. ( 
20s. 6d., and 23s,. Morocco antique, los., with 2 patent claj 
I2s.;with E. and G., los. 6d. and 12s. 6d. ; with comers ; 
clasps, i8s.; with E. and G., j8s 6d. 

The Epistles and Gospels, in cloth, 6d.; roan, is. 6d. 

*' This is one of the best editions we have seen of one of the best of all our Pn 

Books. It is well printed in clear, lar^e tjrpe, on good paper."— Ca//w7/K- Optn 

"A very complete arrangement of this which is emphatically the Prayer Bool 

every Catholic household. It is as cYieap as\l \s ^ood, axvdwe heartily recomn 

It "— [/ntverse. " Two striking f eajtutes are 0\e aAxn^raJoX^i ox^« ^vs^^-^jti^i. \J«i<it 

out the book, and the insertion of the lndu\Retice5 m «'!^^^\^^^^^^^ 

Prayers. In the Devotions for Mass, tYve eSvlo^ ^g,^^^2\^«vj^^^gj^ 

largely on the Church's Prayers, as given us m tVve ^^ssaX. weeKiy Kc^tst< 

/?. Washbotirne, 18 Paternoster Ro^, London. 



